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T  O    T  H  E 

Ladies  of  YORK. 


Ladies, 

S  every  Poet  is  indebted  to  the 
Muses,  the  heavenly  infpir'd 
Sifters,  for  their  Produdions,  I 
think  the  Fair  Sex  mayjuft- 
ly  claim  a  Title  to  the  Poetical 
Eflays  of  the  Sons  of  Apollo  ,•  which  Debt 
of  Gratitude  I  ara  ready  to  difcharge,  by  lay- 
ing. Ladies,  the  following  Sheets  at  Your 
Feet. 

To  You,  YB  Fair,  •whofe  tender  Bofoms glow^ 
With  Generous  Thoughts,    in  eafing  others  JVee  : 
To  You,  YE  Fair,  to  whom  all  Prat fe  btlongSy 
Guide  of  my  Vcrfe,  and  Beauty  of  my  Songs  j 
To  You,    YE  Fair,  the   Mufe  his  Homag/fays^ 
*Tii  You  direSl,  'tis  You  inffire  his  Lays  j 
To  Vou,  once  more^  the  Mufe  mujl  beg  Excufe^ 
For  offering  Tributes  from  his  infant  Mufe-, 
To  You  HE  BEGS,  lohere  all  the  Graces  meet. 
That  he  may  lay  bis  Laurels  at  YOUR.Fbet. 
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I  muft  acknowledge,  Xadies,  'tis  wholly 
owing  to  Your  Getierous  Favours  that  the  fol- 
lowing Work  ever  made  its  Appearance  in 
the  World  j  thefe  Parts  having  been  ^i^f^p^ch 
harrafs'd  with  Propofals  for  Subfcriptions ; 
and,  on  the  other  Hand,  the  Author  under 
fuch  Circumftances,  that,  allowing  he  ever 
tad  wrote  any  one  Piece  worthy  Notice,  his 
unhappy  Situation  of  Affairs  obliged  him  to 
conceal  It,  and  Himfelf  too. 

If  it  would  not  be  look'd  on  as  a  Forwatd- 
tiefs  in  founding  my  own  Praife,  I  might, 
with  a  gteat  deal  of  Truth,  affirm,  I  have 
more  than  ortde  been  iK^nour'd  with  Applaufe 
^om  very  polite  and  croaded  Audiences ;  but, 
however  that  may  be  taken,  if  I  Ihould  be 
fo  happy  to  pleafe  in  this  fmall  Volume,  I 
fliall  meet  with  the  moft  agreeable  Reward  5 
from  which  I  will  no  longer  detain  You,  than 
to  fubferibe  myfelf. 


LADIES, 

Tour  mofi  Qhedienty 
And  moft  Humble  Servant. 
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A  Dissertation  on  Poetry^  Mu^ 
Jic,  DancijJg,  Balls,  Affemhltes^ 
Ridottosy  Majqutradesy  Polite  Con- 
ifer fat  ion,  Italian  Strolers,  &c. 


jLL  Ages  have  in  ibme  extraordinary  Man- 
ner fhewn  their  Value  and  Efteem  for  Pob- 
TR  Y  ,'  and  all  Men  of  true  Wit  and  Learn- 
ing have  agreed  in  its  being  the  nobleft  and 
moft  ufefu!  of  the  polite  Arts :  And  even  Barbarity 
itfelf  has  ever  had  its  Poetry. 

The   Ancients  paid  fuch  Refpefl  to  their  Poets, 

that  in  Greece  they  were  held  almoft  facred  in  their 

A  2  Perlbns, 
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Perfons,  Frofeflions,  and  Works  i  efpecially  the  Dra- 
matick  Writers,  who  were  always  eileem*d  fuperior 
to  the  Profeflbrs  of  all  other  Kinds  of  Literature, 
Arts,  and  Sciences:  And  P/ato  himfelf  wrote  feve- 
ral  Tragedies,  which  were  protected  by  Dion^  who 
at  his  own  Expence  furnilh'd  the  Chorus:  Nor  could 
jfkxaoder  fleep  without  Homer  under  his  Pillow  j 
and  the  Scifio*s  were  fo  prodigioufly  fond  of  Ennias 
and  Terence^  they  could  fcarcely  live  without  them. 

Cafar  favoured,  and  was  hinnfelf  not  the  leaft  of 
Poets,  j^ug.ujius  and  Macenas  pretended  fo  write, 
as  well  as  patronize  j  and  flew  with  Raptures  from 
the  Grandeur  and  Cares  of  Kmpire,  to  the  beloved 
Bofoms  of  Virgil  and  Horace.  And  Nero  picqu*d 
himfelf  more  upon  the  Name  of  the  beft  Poet,  than 
the  Fame  of  being  followed  as  the  firft  Man  of  the 
Univerfe,  in  all  the  other  G\(ts  of  Fortune  ,•  in  Em- 
pire he  could  rather  brook  a  Rival  than  in  J*ar.naffui\ 
lb  he  facrific'd  Lucan  to  his  Jealoufy,  for  writing  bet- 
ter Verfes. 

The  greateft  Princes,  and  the  wifeft  Men,  thus 
interefting  themfelves  fo  arduouily  in  the  Caufe  of 
Poetry,  gave  it  that  Spirit  and  Vigour  we  admire  in 
the  Ancients  >  and  undoubtedly  thofe  prudent  Na- 
tions never  perceivM  their  Empire  leflen'd,  their 
Senfes  impaired,  or  their  Manners  corrupted,  by  the 
hearty  Encouragement  given  to  that  Miftrefs  of  all 
Arts.  But,  alas  ?  on  the  other  Hand,  both  Grecians 
znd  R9f»<3nSy  with  its  Fall,  faw  every  Thing  that 
could  be  dear  to  a  brave  and  wife  People,  trampled 
under  Footj  nor  could  they  ever  have  been  con- 
quered, had  not  their  Poetry  firft  languifh'd,  and  fo 
itifled  that  Life  it  us*d  to  infpire. 

I  muft  own,  our  modern  Poets  are  not  to  be  com- 
parM  with  the  Ancients,  the  Dramatic  Writers  efpe- 
cially i  but  muft  beg  leave  to  add,  that  the  Generali- 
ty 
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fy  of  Players  are  ten  times  worfe  j  and  the  Majority 
of  Audiences  know  not  whether  a  Play  is  good  or 
bad  i  which  brings  me  to  confider  to  what  Caufes  this 
Decay  in  Dramatic  Poetry,  this  Loofenels  In  Stage- 
Ad^ion,  and  this  Depravity  of  Talte  in  the  prefent 
Age  is  owing. 

In  the  firft  Place,  our  modern  Writers  ofrentimej 
make  Choice  of  very  bad  Subjed^s  for  the  Stage  >  Se- 
condly, They  manage  much  worfe  in  Relation  to  the 
Effeds  of  a  Stage-Play,  by  writing  Tragedies  to 
make  us  laugh,  and  Comedies  to  make  us  cry  ; 
Thirdly,  They  are  either  ignorant  of,  or  totally 
negledl  the  true  Sublime  J  Fourthly,  They  tmftn^ore 
to  tirefome  Narration,  than  Force  of  Af^ion,  the 
mod  material  Incidents  of  the  Drama  j  which  is  in 
dire(5l  Oppofition  to  a  jofitive  Maxim  of //orflf<', 
that  confummate  Critic,   and  exquilke   Poet,-  who 

fays Some  Things  ore  aSed^    others  only  told -y 

hut  what  we  h:ar^  moves  lefs  than  what  we  fee  ', 
SfeSfators  only  have  their  Eyes  to  truft  i  hut  Auditors 
muft  truji  their  Ears  and  you.  And  'cis  by  this  Con- 
duft  they  deprive  the  Stage  of  one  of  its  greatell 
Beauties ,"  and,  indeed,  what  we  look  upon  as  the 
moft  material  Difference  betwixt  the  Efic  and  Dra^ 
matic  Poetry.  Our  Aflors  too  muft  prove  better 
Orators  than  we  can  boaftof  at  prefent,  if  they  pre- 
tend to  move  an  Audience  as  much,  by  telling  them, 
fuch  and  fuch  an  Affair  happen'd— fo  and  fo— — 
at  that  and  t'other  Time  ■  as  the  A<5ion  itfelf 
will-affecl  their  Underftandings,  when  faithfully  re- 
prefented  before  their  Eyes. 

The  Ancients  (who  have  excell'd  both  in  Trage- 
dy and  Comedy)  thought  no  Part  of  their  Religion 
either  too  facred,  or  folemn  for  the  Stage:  They  in- 
troduc'd  their  greateft  Myfteries  with  Applaufe; 
nay,  made  their  Scage-PIays  the  chief  Part  ot  Wor- 
A  3  (hip. 
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i}\ip.  Then  the  Stage  fhon^  out  in  its  full  Splendor, 
a;id  cvety  Man  thought  it  his  Duty  to  promote  the 
Intereft  of  thofe  Poets  and  Players,  who  made  it  the 
Study  of  their  Lives  to  convey  fo  gently  and  infen- 
iibly  into  their  Souls,  a  Love  of  Virtue,  by  the  po- 
litelt  and  moft  pleafing  Amufements. 

A  Jate  famous  Author  (who  was  an  excellent 
Judge  of  Dramatic  Poetry)  faysi  /  believe  it  often 
bijffens^  among  our  modern  Writers^  that  an  old^  or 
a  young  Poet,    takes  Pen,  Inky  and  Pafer  ■ 

/its  down  to  his  Scrutore  -or  ferhaps  a  Table  ■■■ 
he  finds  it  necejfary  to  "write  a  Play  '  <he  turns  over 
God  knows  how  many  Volumes  for  a  Story      '"Or  he 

makes  one^  and  then     «be   writes  a  Play :    Ihe 

Diffute  now  is^  mujl  it  be  a  Comedy ^    or  Tragedy  ? 
■  The  Arguments  of  both  Sides  are  weighty"""^ 
It  cannot  be  decided,  the  Reafons  are  fo  equal  <  ■ 

At  lajl  he  wifely  counts  his  Buttons  or  trufls  to 
Crofs  and  Pile  •  'As  Fortune  "would have  it^  Tragi- 
dy  wins  the  Day :  OfConfequence,  we  mujl  be  Sfe^a- 
tors  and  Readers  of  that  Performance  in  a  Deluge  of 
Tears  '  Another  writes  a  Comedy  by  the  fame  Rules ^ 
and  wonder Sy  that  an  Excefs  of  Mirth  does  not  crack 
6ur  VeiceSf  and  fflit  our  Sides  :  When,  alas  !  the 
World  laughs  at  the  Abfurdity  of  the  firjly  and  is 
griev*dat  the  Stupidity  of  the  other. 

Thefe  Gentlemen,  fure,  from  their  Infancy,  have 
been  only  accullom'd  to  crofs  Purpofes,  and  would 
give  Pleafure  to  the  World  by  Contraries !  They 
never  make  the  Paflions  their  Study,  and  are  utter 
Strangers  to  what  is  true  Humour :  Their  Poetry  has 
the  fame  EfFecS  upon  an  Audience,  as  the  Quack's 
Medicines  had  on  his  Patients  j  he  vomited  one  by 
a  Purge,  and  purg'd  another  by  a  Vomit.  So,  with 
thefe  Poets,  'tis  Laughing  and  Crying  ftill,  let  Tra* 
gedy  or  Comedy  be  the  Caufe. 

There 
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There  is  another  Faulc  to  be  fpoken  to  as  prepofte- 
rousas  the  former ;  in  the  moft  grave  Affairs  of  State, 
you'll  have  a  Dialogue  between  a  Privy -Couiifei lor 
and  a  Jack-Pudding,-  in  the  Recital  of  the  moft  paf- 
fionate  Dirtrels  of  Lovers,  a  pert  Chamber-Maid  will 
tell  her  Miftrefs  a  fmutty  Story;  in  the  i'anne  Scene 
you'll  have  a  Husband  killing  his  beloved  Wife^  and 
a  rampant  Widow  caterwauling  for  a  Husband  ,'  or 
the  Fates  oi  Empires  and  Republics  tofs'd  up  with 
the  Humours  of  Purgatory  and  Bedlam.  Thu?  in 
Matters  of  the  greateft  Moment  to  Mankind,  in  Vir- 
tue, Policy,  or  Love,  the  Whole  will  be  (o  larded 
with  the  lowelt,  moft  naufeous  Farce,  that  a  fenfible 
Spedator  is  readier  to  puke,  than  pity  the  unfortu* 
nate  Hero,  or  fuffcring  Fair  ? 

It  (hould  be  a  Poet's  chief  Care  to  keep  up  to  Na- 
ture as  clofe  as  poflible,  becaufe  the  more  naturally 
Things  are  r^prelented  on  the  Stage,  the  more  fhock- 
ing,  or  agreeable  they  prove,  according  to  the 
Heinoufnefs,  or  Innocence,  of  the  Facfl.  How  can 
we  ihew  a  juft  Abhorrence  of  that  Crime  we  flcep 
over  when  'tis  told  r  Let  the  Reprefentation  be  faith- 
ful, and  every  Paflion  is  rouzM  ;  the  Sight  blows  up 
the  Coals  of  Indignation,  and  rivets  a  Deteftation  in 
our  Souls. 

Thus  much  have  P  prefum'd  to  fay  to  Dramatic 
Poetry,  but  fubmit  my  Thoughts  on  this  Head,  and 
all  others,  to  PerfoBS  of  more  Judgment  and  Learn- 
ing. 

Of  all  the  fine  Arts  (Poetry  excepted)  none  has 
exceeded  Music,  or  (hewn  a  great  Genius  in  a  more 
diftinguilh'd  Way,*  and  as  Poetry  has  the  Advantage 
of  delivering  to  its  Readers,  or  Hearers,  the  finelt 
Precepts  of  Morality,  in  the  moft  infinuating  Man- 
ner j  fo,  by  plcafing,  it  inftruj^si  which  is,  na 
A  4  Doubc 
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Doubt,  the  Reafon  our  Operas  have  met  with  (o 
much  Succefs,  becaufe  you  may  there  enjoy  a  fini(h*d, 
regular  Fable,  accompanied  with  the  moft  exquifice 
Harmony. 

As  to  the  Antiquity  of  thefe  Half  Sifters,  I  (hall 
not  here  prefume  to  make  any  Parallel  j  but  by  all 
Accounts,  facred  and  prophane,  both  are  very  an- 
tient  j  tho'  moft  Writers  give  Mufic  the  Preference ; 
However,  this  we  are  certain  of,  that  in  all  Ages  of 
the  World,  nothing  has  fhewn  a  greater  Power  over 
the  Paffions  in  general,  than  Mufic. 

— Music'j  the  Cordial  of  a  trouhN  Breaft'"'^ 

It  commands  the  Soul,  and  moulds  the  Heart  at  Will  ,* 
it  forces  Mankind  to  be  gay  or  grave  j  amorous  or 
leligious  i  effeminate  or  brave ;  according  to  its  Beau- 
ty, Juftrtefs,  or  Variety ;  The  Matter's  Skill  infpi- 
jring  us  with  Sentiments  artfully  thrown  into  our 
Minds,  and  all  over  our  Bodies,  by  thrilling  Notes, 
and  captivating  Sounds. 

Now,  fince  a  compleat  Opera  is  a  regular  Mufical 
Drama,  it  will  not  be  amifs  to  enquire  into  the  Ori- 
gin of  thofe  harmonious  Compofitionsi  tho'  I  fear  it 
will  prove  a  difficult  Task ;  for  Dryden  (who 
has  given  us  three  EngUjh  Operas  in  a  different 
Tafte)  owns,  he  could  not,  by  the  niceft  Scru- 
tiny, get  any  juft  Light,  either  as  to  the  Time, 
or  the  firft  Inventors  of  them.  He  imagines,^  that 
the  Italians^  obferving  the  Gallantries  of  the 
Sfanijb  Moors^  at  their  Zambras,  or  Royal  Feafts, 
(  where  Mufic,  Songs,  and  Dancing  were  in  Per- 
feftion)  might  have  refin'd  upon  thofe  Morefque 
Amufements,   and  produce    this  pleafing  Kind  of 

Drama, 
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Drama,  by  leaving  out  the  warlike  Part,  and  form- 
ing a  poetical  Defign,  to  introduce  more  naturally 
the  Machines,  Mufic,  and  Dances.  But,  fays  he, 
however  Operas  began,  Mufic  has  for  fome  Centu- 
ries flourifh'd  principally  in  Italy.  This  great  Poef 
afterwards  recants,  and  fays  (in  a  Poftfcript  to  the 
Preface  of  Albion  and  Albanius)  that  pofiibly  the 
Italians  went  not  fo  far  as  Sfahr-^iox  the  Invention 
of  their  Operas  ,*  they  might  have  taken  the  Hint  at 
Home,  and  formed  this  Drama,  by  gathering  up  the 
Shipwrecks  of  the  Grecian  and  Roman  Theatres, 
which  were  adorn'd  with  Mufic,  Scenes,  Dances, 
and  Machines,  efpecially  the  Grecian  y  adding,  that 
tho'  they  are  a  modern  Invention,  they  are  built  on 
the  Foundation  of  Ethnic  Worfhip. 

While  I  am  tracing  the  Original  of  Operas,  it 
will  not  be  amils  to  take  fome  Notice  of  the  Mufic 
of  the  Ancients.  The  prodigious  Force  of  Sounds 
we  often  meet  with  in  all  their  Poets,  exaggerated  to 
the  moft  miraculous  Degree,  and  ftretched  beyond 
the  Bounds  of  Probability  :  But  we  are  fenfible,  that 
with  them  every  Thing  was  envelop'd  in  myfterious 
Allegories.  Thus  moral  Inftruflions  were  convey'd 
to  the  People  in  the  Fables  of  Amfhioa's  Lute's 
building  the  Walls  of  Tbebes  j  Orfheas*s  Lure's 
taming  the  moll  favage  Beads  i  and  Prion's  Harp's 
charming  the  Monfters  of  the  Deep  into  a  Tender- 
nefs  unknown  to  Mankind.  Vet,  letting  all  Fiflion 
afide,  this  we  may  take  for  granted,  that  the  trem- 
bling Strings,  touch'd  by  Dji'/Vs  artful  Hand,  calm- 
ed into  Gentlenefs  the  raging  Tyranny  of  froward 
Saul;  and  the  Conqueror  of  the  World  was  fubdu'd 
by  Timotbeas*s  Notcs,  the  skilful  Matter  raifing  and 
lowering  his  Spirits,  or  whirling  him  from  Paflion  to 
Pdflion,  juit  as  he  pleafed  to  exert  his  Power. 

A  S.  Voices 
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Voices  were  likewife  in  great  Requeft  with  the 
Ancients,  and  were  frequently  ufed  at  the  moft  pub- 
lic Feftivals,  Marriages,  Funerals,  &*c.  and  even  in 
War.  We  alfo  find  the  Names  of  many  Inftruments 
on  Record  i  as  Organs,  Drums,  Trumpets,  Tym- 
brels,  Cymbrels,  Lutes,  Harps,  Lyres,  Dulcimers, 
and  all  Sorts  of  Pipes,  but  particularly  the  Flute, 
which  was  the  Inlhument  principally  made  ufe  of  at 
all  folemn  Games,  or  indeed  at  all  Seafons,  where 
either  Grief  or  Joy  required  the  Relief  or  Affiftance 
of  Mufic.  Of  Flutes  there  were  many  different 
Kinds,  which  were  varied  as  the  Occafion  demand- 
ed, viz.  the  PhrygiaMy  the  Lydian^  the  Carian^  or 
the  Myfian, 

I  am  new  come  to  mention  the  Rife  and  Progrefs 
of  Operas  mEngUndy  the  firft  of  which,  as  I'm 
inform'd,  was  perform'd  in  the  Time  of  the  Great 
Rebellion;  when  Hypocrify  was  call'd  Religion  i 
Anarchy,  Government  j  and  Enthufiafm,  Wit. 
Sir  William  d^^venant's  Poetical  Genius  being  de- 
barred from  entertaining  the  Town  with  the  ufual 
Theatrical  Reprefentations,  he,  under  the  Notion 
of  an  innocent  mufical  Performance,  introduc'd 
the  Siege  of  Rhodes,  in  Two  Parts ',  the  Model  of 
which  was  rather  taken  from  the  French^  than  ItO' 
lian  Operas. 

After  the  Reftoration,  we  had  at  different  Times 
feveral  Entertainments,  which  were  then  ftiled  Dra- 
matic Operas,-  and  were,  indeed,  regular  Stage- 
Plays,  larded  with  Pieces  of  occafional  Mufic,  Vo- 
cal and  Inllrumental,  proper  to  the  Fable. 

The  only  Merit  thofe  Dramatic  Entertainments- 
could  boafl  of,  was  their  claiming  a  Kind  of  Re- 
lemblance  to  the  old  Grecian  Tragedy  and  Chorus  y 
and  could  they  have  fupply'd  the  neceffary  Ex- 
per.ces  clfential  to  the  Grandeur  of  fuch  a  Defign, 
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I  muft  own  their  Performance  wouM  have  proved  no- 
bad  Imitation  even  of  the  Grecian  Stage  in  its  great- 
eft  Luftre. 

In  this  State  remained  our  Theatrical  Mufic  for 
feveral  Years  ,•  *till  Mr.  Clayton  arrivM  from  Italy^ 
and  introduc'd  Operas  after  the  Manner  of  that 
Country,  the  Words  Englijb^  and  the  Airs  Ttaltan, 
Thefe  fucceeded  tolerably  well,  till  an  Italian 
Singer  or  two  crept  in  by  Degrees,  to  charm  us 
with  fomething  new  and  unintelligible  ;  and  loon 
after,  entire  Italian  Operas  were  brought  on  the 
Stage,  both  as  to  Language,  Mufic,  and  Perfor- 
mers, which  gradually  has  work'd  them  up  to  that 
high  Pitch  they  now  (hine  triumphant  in  i  and  had 
we  not  thus  unhappily  loll  the  favourite  Famelli^  we 
ihould  have  excell*d  any  Thing  Italy  ever  knew  (as 
to  one  particular  Stage)  both  in  CompoCtlon  and 
Performance. 

I  hope  none  of  my  Readers  will  be  furprizM,  if 
I  declare,  that  I  am  fo  far  charm'd  with  our  prefent 
Operas,  tho' perform'd  in/f^a/Z^Wj  that  I  look  upor*. 
them  as  compleat  Entertainments  in  their  Way  ,•  that 
is,  as  to  the  laft  Degree  pcrfe(3,  as  to  the  Article  of 
Mufic,  which  is  the  only  Point  they  aim  at :  Thu* 
I  am  not  infenfible  that  their  being  perform'd  in  a 
foreign  Tongue  difgufts  many  of  my  Countrymen  ; 
who  never  confider,  that  the  Italian  Language  is 
the  moft  proper  to  be  join'd  to  Sounds,  as  Drj/ile» 
very  juftly  obferves  i  *'  All,  f/tys  he,  who  are  con- 
**  verfant  in  that  noble  Language,  (he  Italian^  car*- 
"  not  but  obferve,  that  it  is  the  foftell^,  fweetcft, 
**  and  moft  harmonious,  not  only  of  any  modern 
**  Tongue,  but  even  beyond  any  of  the  Learned. 
**  It  feems  to  have  been  invented  not  only  for  Poe- 
**  try,  but  Mufic  y  the  VoA'els  fo  abounding  in  all 
"  Words,  efpecially  in  the  Terminarions,  tlsr,  ex* 

*    ce^iting. 
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**  cepting  a  few  MonofyllabJes,  the  whole  Language 
**  ends  in  them.  Then  their  Pronunciation  is  fo  fo- 
**  norous,  that  their  very  Speaking  has  more  Mufic 
**  in  it,  thin  Dutch  ?oetty  and  Song:  And,  if  we 
*'  muft  call  it  barbarous,  it  is  the  molt  beautiful  and 
"  moft  learned  of  any  Barbarifm  in  the  Modern 
*'  Tongues." 

I  know  the  fevere,  deep-read  Critics  will  likewife 
objeft  to  the  Simplicity  of  the  Subjedls,  and  the 
Lownefs  of  moft  of  the  Charaflersj  our  prefent 
Operas  being  generally  form'd  upon  Plans  of  the 
greateft  Events,  and  moft  celebrated  Parts  of  Hifto- 
ry.  To  this  I  anfwer,  that  we  are  not  oblig'd  to  be 
always  tyM  down  to  Affairs  of  that  vaft  Moment, 
fome  Stories  of  an  inferior  Rank  allowing  as  proper 
Entertainments,  as  juft  Morality,  as  tender  Senti- 
ments, as  where  we  dwell  entirely  upon  the  Fates  of 
Kings  and  Kingdoms:  Nay,  fome  of  the  beft  Tra- 
gedies belonging  to  the  £/?^/^  Stage,  are  founded 
entirely  upon  the  Diftrefs  of  low  Life,  and  the  Mif- 
fortunes  of  private  Families. 

Dryden  allows,  that  tho'  the  Perfons  reprefented 
in  Operas  are  generally  Gods,  GoddefTes,  and  He- 
roes, who  are  fuppos'd  to  be  their  peculiar  Care  j  yet 
this 'hinders  not,  but  that  meaner  Perfon5  may  fome- 
times  gracefully  be  introduc'd  ,•  efpecially  if,  by  Rea- 
fon  of  their  Innocence,  thofe  happy  Mortals  were 
fuppos'd  to  have  had  a  more  familiar  Inrercourfe  with 
fuperior  Beings  j  and  therefore  Shepherds  might  rea- 
fonably  be  admitted,  as  of  all  Callings  the  moft  in- 
nocent, and  moft  bappy  j  and  who,  by  Reafon  ©f 
their  almoft  idle  Employment,  had  moft  Leifure  to 
make  Verfes,  and  to  make  Love  j  without  which 
Paflion,  no  Opera  can  poflibly  fubfift. 

J  come  now  to  treat  of  Dancing,  which  both  fa- 
cred  and  prophane  Hiftories  talk  much  of;  it  being 

held 
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held  in  great  Efteem  from  the  Beginning  of  Time 
to  this  Dayi  *  ?nJ  'tis  faid,  to  a  Dance  and  a  Song, 
in  Honour  oi  Bacchus^  we  owe  the  Rife  of  all  Stage 
Entertainments. 

We  learn  from  "the  Moft  Reverend  Archbifiiop 
Potter's  Antiquities  of  Greece^  that  from  the  moft 
antient  Times,  Mufic  and  Dancing  were  the  prin- 
cipal Diverfions  at  all  Entertainments ^  and  that,  in 
every  Step  of  private  Life,  Dancing  was  particularly 
elleem'd  an  Accomplifliment  becoming  all  Pcrfons  of 
Honour  and  Wifdom. 

In  Pindar,  Apollo  is  called,  by  Way  of  Excef- 
lence.  The  Djncer ;  and  in  Horner^  he  plays  upon 
his  Harp,  and  dances  at  the  fame  Time :  Nay,  'Ju- 
fiter  himfelf,  in  the  Fragment  of  an  old  Greek 
Poem,  is  ulher'd  in,  as  the  Father  of  Gods  and  Men, 
in  a  Minuet  Step.  And  if  we  look  into  Hiftory,  we 
fliall  lind  that  even  Brutas^  Cataline,  Jalius  defar. 
Marc  Anthony,  &c.  were  preferr'd  more  to  their 
Fellow-Citizens  for  their  Dancing,  than  any  martial 
Exploit. 

'lis  certain  Dancing  is  much  ancienter  than  any 
Author,  Grecian  or  Rom an^  makes  out.  If  we  judge 
by  any  Light  they  give  us  into  that  Affair,  it  was 
firft  us'd  in  Religious  Worftiip,  at  leaft  publickly. 
Now,  as  Rome  had  its  Religion,  Morals,  Laws,  and 
every  Thing  polire  orufelul,  from  Old  Greece;  on 
the  other  Hand,  Greece  was  as  much  indebted,  for 
all  thefe  valuable  Bleflings,  to  Old  Egyft  ^  at  leaft, 
for  the  principal  Part,  however  the  Whole  may  be 
difputed. 

But  as  no  Man  can  deny  the  vafb  Veneration  the 
Antients,  on  all  Occafions,  profefsM  for  Dancing,  I 

need 

♦  Exod.  XV.    26.      Judges  xi.  34.     xxi.    2i« 
1  Sam,  XIX,  5.     a  Sata»  y'ufrom  Vtr*  14  to  17. 
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need  not  be  teo  copious  on  that  Head,  or  lay  too 
weighty  a  Strels  of  Argument,  where  there  is  but  a 
fmall  Foundation  for  Difpvjte.  To  be  too  prolix  in 
tracing  it  to  the  remoteft  Ages  of  Antiquity,  would 
be  amuiing  the  World  with  trifling  Flouriflies,  and 
cutting  Capers  to  very  \\tt\Q  Purpofe. 

r  jult  hinted  before,  that  the  God  Bacchus^  hav- 
ing firft  brought  the  Art  of  planting  Grapes  into 
Greece^  Icarius  (to  whom  he  imparted  the  Secret) 
finding  a  Goat  too  free  with  his  GrapeSj  facrificed 
the  Beaft  to  the  Honour  of  that  Deity  >  and  at  the 
fame  Time  gave  an  ETitertainment  of  Mufic  and 
Dancing.  This  Solemnity  pleas*d,  and  grew  into 
an  annual  Cuftom,  every  Year  adding  fomething  new 
to  the  iirtt  Plan  j  and  the  Poets  intermeddling  with 
the  Affair,  firft  added  an  Ador  i  another  two  j  the 
next  three  ]  'till  by  Degrees,  and  new  modelling,  it 
was  fo  far  improv'd,  that  at  laft  it  ended  in  a  regular 
Tragedy  ',  and  that  which  was  only  defign'd  as  a  Sa- 
crifice, became  a  finifli'd  Stage- Play. 

I  have  already  (hewn,  that  the  old  Romans  beheld 
Dancing  with  the  moft  favourable  Eye,  both  in  their 
rtligious  Worfiiip,  and  civil  Amufements.  The  moft 
efteemed  Tribe  of  Priefts  were  called  Salii^  from 
Saliendo^  Dancing  :  Nay,  they  were"  founded  by 
Numa  himfelf,  the  Roman  Licurgus.  At  their  year- 
ly Proceflion  (which  was  one  of  the  moft  fplendid 
Sights  of  Old  Rome)  they  travers'd  all  the  Streets 
with  nimble  Notions,  prodigious  Agility,  and  hand- 
fome  Turns  of  the  Body  j  as  we  are  iaform'd  by  fe- 
veral  learned  Authors. 

As  to  our  prefent  State  of  Dancing,  it  is  fo  well 
known  already,  I  need  not  trouble  the  Reader  on 
that  Head  :  I  fhall  only  obferve,  thofe  Gentlemen  or 
Ladies  are  not  look'dupon  as  polite,  who  can't  dance : 
Aftd.  'tis  to  this  gseat  Love  for  Dancing,  all  our 

Mai^u€rade5, 
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Mafquerade.^  Ridottos,  Balls,  AiTembiies,  ^c.  owe 
their  Succefs ;  which  ditferent  Kind  of  Entertain- 
ments, I'm  iatisfy'd,  have  given  as  much  Diftalie  to 
fome,  as  Delight  and  Satisfadion  to  others. 

But  JufHce  commands  me  to  cenfure  the  Proceed- 
ings of  both  Parries :  The  firft,  for  maintaining 
its  Caufe  where  its  Freedoms  are  unbounded,  and 
its  Errors  manifeft  i  the  other,  for  blindly  ftriking 
ac  the  Foundation,  without  Regard  to  thofe  Advan- 
tages which  may  be  drawn  from  its  Influence  on  the 
World. 

I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that  thefe  Kinds  of  En- 
tertainments will  form,  in  thofe  who  frequent  them, 
the  truel>  Judgment  of  all  Parrs  in  polite  Life  j 
(harpen  them  to  the  fineft  Edge  of  Wit,  properly 
fet  for  the  genteeleft  Converfation,  and  be  the 
fureft  Guide  in  conducting  them  to  Perfeflion  in 
all  the  liberal  Arts :  So  that  a  Mafquerade  may  be 
depended  upon  as  a  perpetual  Fund  of  goodSenfej 
the  Whet-Stone  of  Repartee,  and  a  real  Academy 
of  Sciences. 

The  various  Chara<^ers  that  arc  there  feemingly 
reprefented  i  the  different  Inclinations,  Defires  and 
Interelis  that  fill  every  Breaft,  and  that  Medley  of 
Nations ,  Languages  and  Judgments,  mull  form 
the  moft  agreeable  Mixture  of  Converfation  ima-*- 
ginable,  giving  every  one  a  true  Tafte  of  eafy  Dia- 
logue, and  of  Confequence,  infpiring  them  with 
a  fprightly  Turn,  and  fixing  the  Standard  of  each 
Member's  talking  pertinently  in  his  Character  or 
Profeffion. 

In  ore  Corner  may  be  heard  a  Confultation  of 
Phyficians,  determining  Life  and  Death  i  their 
Heads  full  of  Receipts,  and  Mouths  of  hard  Words  j 
all  agreeing  in  the  Ends  of  their  Patients,  but  differ- 
ing in  the  Ways  thither.    In  another,  a  noify  Bench 
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of  Lawyers,  torturing  and  commenting  upon  old 
Charters,  Statutes,  Deeds,  Records,  Wills,  &c,  and 
fpitting  at  one  another,  Judgments,  Arrefts,  Scire 
Facias,  Noli- profequi's,  Demurrers,  (^c. 

Here  you  may  'Ipy  a  Tribe  of  Natural  Philofo- 
phers,  weighing  Air,  making  Experiments  on  Puppy 
Dogs  j  boailing  of  their  Mummies,  venomous  Ani- 
mal-, and  monlhous  Births  i  aftonifti*d  at  the  won- 
derful Variety  of  Nature  in  Minerals,  Foffils,  Shells, 
t^c.  There  a  Groap  of  Virtuofi,  poring  their  Eyes 
out  on  Medals,  Seals,  ^c.  praifing  every  Thing  an- 
tique, damning  every  Thing  modern  5  and  reducing, 
what  is  beautiful  in  this  World  to  ftill  Life,  in  Pic- 
tures, Statues,  Bafs- Relieves,  and  other  Curiofities 
of  Art. 

In  one  Room  they'll  find  a  Circle  of  Mathema- 
ticians, furrounded  with  Globes,  Quadrants,  Sedors, 
Di^ls,  Microfcopes,  Telefcopes,  ^c.  demonftrating 
the  Proportions  of  Lines,  Figures  of  Squares,  An- 
gles, Cones,  Numbers,  Meafures,  ^c.  explaining 
the  Problems  of  Euclid^  and  making  the  Difficulties 
of  Algebra  eafy  to  the  meaneft  Capacity.  In  ano- 
ther, they  may  fee  a  Troop  of  military  Men  form- 
ing Camps,  ordering  Battles,  quartering  Soldiers, 
laying  Sieges,  raifing  Blockades  j  nothing  to  be 
heard  but  Thunder,  Blood,  Fire,  Batteries,  Bom- 
bardments, and  great  Guns. 

In  this  Apartment  a  Band  of  mufical  Gentlemen 
will  be  very  loud,  with  Concords  and  Difcords,  Flats 
and  Sharps,  Crotchets  and  Quavers,  Times  and. 
Movements,  Air  and  Comjpolition.  In  that  a  double 
Line  of  Poets  will  be  no  lefs  noify  in  matchingCrara^ 
bo's,  weighing  Cadences,  and  trying  Words,  like 
Earthen  Pipkins,  by  the  Sound,  to  prove  their 
Goodnefs.  Here  a  Man  may  learn  to  rhime,  fill- 
Focket-Books  with  Thoughts,   for  Ode,   Paftoral, 

Elegy 
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Elegy,  or  Epigram  ^    and  perhaps  fome  Sentences, 
proper  for  the  Epic  or  Dramatic. 

One  of  the  wifeft  Greaan  Phllofophers  (in  his 
Regulation  of  that  Conamonwealth,  whofe  Rules 
were  the  moft  llricftlyfevere)  favoured  this  Kind  of 
Entertainment  {q  much,  that  he  ellablifhed  a  Sort 
of  RiDOTTO,  in  which  the  young  People  of  both 
Sexes  promifcuoufly  met,  in  order  to  provoke  them 
Xfi  Matrimony, 

A  late  Presbyterian  Parfon  faid  in  a  Bridal  Ser- 
mon, to  a  youthful  Congregation  ;  My  Beloved^  it 
fignifieth  noty  though  your  Wiva  be  youngs  lovely ^ 
virtuous  and  religious^  if  they  he  not  Y ix  Wives  ^ 
therefore  look  ye  out  wirh  Care  for  FiT  Wives,  and 
then  you  will  hecomi  as  or.e  Body,  Now,  where 
can  any  Man  fo  properly  try  to  catch  a  Fit  WHe, 
fls  at  a  Mafquerade  ?  — —  If  he  loves  Refervednefs, 
there  are  Sfanijh  Prudes  j  wou'd  he  have  Life  and 
Air  ?  there  are  French  Coquets  ,•  hunts  he  after  Inno- 
cence? there  are  Milk-Maids,  and  Shcpherdeifes,'  is 
ignorant  Youth  his  Game  ?  there  are  large  Babies  in 
Leading  Strings  j  covets  he  Riches  ?  there  are  vene- 
rable NlatroBS,  old  and  ugly  i  does  he  think  Know- 
ledge convenient?  there  are  Widows,  juft  come  fron» 
their  Husbands  Funerals  i  feeks  he  the  obedient 
Slave  ?  there  are  Turkijh  Ladies,  juft  elop'd  from  the 
Seraglio  J  is  Religion  alone  his  Aim?  there  are 
Nuns  and  Quakers i  but  would  he  have  all  Perfec- 
tions in  one  Habit?  there  are  Domines- 

Before  I  conclude,  it  will  be  expedled  I  fhould  fay 
fomething  more  of  the  Ridotto,  which  is  indeed  a 
tolerable  pretty  Jumble  of  Mufic,  Dancing,  Gam- 
ing, (s?e.  but,  at  beft,  a  bare-fac*^d  Mafquerade, 
where  People  are  admitted  difguis'd,  withont  a  Ft' 
eard,  and  hide  their  Hearts  by  their  natural  Fares, 
In  fliort,  a  Ridotto  is  as  ftupidly  infipid,  as  a  Maf- 
querade 
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querade  is  wittily  brilliant  ,•  where  one  may  find 
Love  without  Gallantry;  a  numerous  AiTembly, 
without  Life  or  Gaiety  i  and  Converfation  without 
Wit. 

Since  I  am  got  into  this  Road  of  Amufements^ 
my  Readers  may  be  defirous,  that  I  Ihould  not  paf^ 
by  Drawing- Rooms,  Aflemblies,  ^c,  without  call- 
ing in  i  but  as  thefe  Entertainments  are  of  a  private 
Nature,  I  fhall  only  remark,  they  are  upon  as  dull 
a  Footing  as  Ridottos,  if  not  worfe,*  where  Honour 
and  Rerpe<ft  are  gain'd  by  a  fortunate  Card,  or  a 
lucky  Caft  j  where  good  Senie  and  Breeding  are 
meafur'd  by  the  Sounds  of  Titles,  and  Shew  of 
Fortune  5  where  Scandal  and  a  Grin  are  taken  for 
Wit  and  genteel  Behaviour;  where  Brocade  and 
Embroidery  make  the  J^f^e  Lady  o^nd  fins  Gentle' 
man  y  and,  laftly,  where  a  common  Sharper,  with 
a  long  Purfe  of  Gold,  is  admitted  as  an  Equal  to 
the  firft  Peer  in  the  Kingdom. 
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DIALOGUE  SONG, 

ITrote  for  the  Entertainment  of 
His  Royal  Highnefs  the  Prince  of 
Wales. 

Tune,  Round  Ear'd  Cap^    &c, 

MAN. 

STAY,  deareft  Maiden  fair, 
Thy  Face,  thy  Shape,  thy  Air, 
The  very  Soul  enfnare, 

Sincerely, 

That  Glance  has  fent  a  Dart 
Quite  thro*  my  glowing  Heart, 
I  feel  the  tingling  Smart, 

Sevacely. 

WOMAN. 
Dear  Sir,  I'm  none  of  the  Town, 
That  will— for  Haifa  Crown  ■  ' 

Obligingly  lay  down. 

To  pleafe  you. 

IToor 
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Your  Cant  of  Flame  and  Dart, 
Shall  never  wound  my  Heart,. 
For  your  pretended  Smart, 

To  cafe  yoir* 

CHANGE. 

MAN. 

Come,  prithee,  my  Dear, 
Away  to  the  Fair, 
And  tafte  the  Delight 
Of  e'ery  fine  Sight, 


Inviting. 


With  me  you  will  find. 
To  Mirth  all  inclined. 
Songs,  Fiddles,  and  Jokes, 
And  gay,  merry  Folks, 

We'll  thence  to  the  Tavern, 
Where,  in  a  fly  Cavern, 
We'll  toy  and  be  frisky ! 
By  Jovffj  ril  fo  whisk  ye ! 
So  mould  you !  fo  fold  you  t 
Your  Beauty  my  Paftion, 
And  warm  Inclination, 


Delighting^ 


Exciting. 

WOMAN, 
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WOMAN. 
What  if  the  Sport  ftou'd 
Inflame  my  young  Blood  ? 
While  wanton  Defire, 
To  quench  Love's  Fire, 

Dire^s  me. 

And  (hou'd  you  not  prove 
To  anfwer  my  Love, 
But  a  fumbling  Beginner, 
And  worn-out  old  Sinner, 
With  mumbling  and  grumbling, 

A  Flafh  in  the  Pan,  Sir, 

And  nothing  of  Man,  Sir, 

'Twou'd  perplex  me? 

MAN. 

Receive,  by  this  Kifs, 
An  Earneft  of  BHfs, 
And  truft  to  a  youthful 

Endeivour. 

WOMAN. 

Oh!  piih!— nay,  pray,  iie! 
I  cannot  comply! 
I  n«ver  can  do  it ! 

No  never*— • 

MAN. 
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MAN. 

Come,  come,  by  this  Hand, 
The  Bargain  muft  ftandj 
I  muft  have  Recourfe, 
Dear  Charmer,  to  Force, 
Spight  of  your  deiiying, 

I'll  try  you, 

WOMAN. 

Come,  come,  by  this  Hand, 
The  Bargain  won't  ftand  j 
Ifj  void  of  Remorfe, 
You'll  do  it  by  Force, 
How  fliall  1  be  able 


To  fly  you? 


Forlorn  Hope:  Or,  Old  Maid's  Sighs. 
in  Imitation  of  Stern  hold  and  Hopkins. 

r. 

MXrCHvexMinMind,   did  5>/t;/j  fay, 
To  Lucia^  on  her  Birth-Day, 
How  curfed  is  that  Maiden's  Fate, 
Who  lives  unwed  'till  Thirty-eightt 

n.  *Tis 
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It. 

Tis  true,  fays  Lucia^  help  us  Lord  j 

And  then  fhe  lac'd  her  Waift  up  ; 
What  Wt  we've  done  ?  they  both  reply'd, 

That  Man  we  muft  not  tafte  of ! 

HI. 

But  add  to  this  the  oddeft  Thing, 

And  nrind  how  it  was  carried, 
Juft  at  this  Time  runs  Celia  in. 

And  tells  them,  She  was  marred* 

IV. 
Married,  fays  Sylvia  \  Lucia  next; 

Throws  Wonders  out  in  Plenty  j 
Vou  fee  our  Patience,  they  repl)r*d. 

But  you  muft  wed  e*«r  Twenty  t 

V. 
To  tell  the  Truth,  fays  tlic  young  Bride, 

E'er  Fifteen  I  arriv'd  af, 
Oht  how  I  wlfh'dl— 1  long'd. 

To  have  my  Man  in  Private. 

_  VI. 

Betty  *  turn'd  out,  Celia  began 

To  ten  what  Joys  (he'd  tafted? 
O  lovely!  pleafant  Night!  faid  Hbt^ 

How  quickly  it  was  wafted! 

•  The  Chamhrmaid, 


VII.  But 
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VIL 

But  here  my  Mule  muft  draw  a  Veil, 

And  hide  what  happened  after, 
Left  fome  fliou'd  call  me  wagglfli  Bard, 

(Tho'  flily  they  wou'd  laugh,  Sir). 

VIIL 

To  end  this  Ta|e,  fair  Celia  begs, 

(And  hopei  it  will  be  granted) 
That  flie  might  to  her  Bridegroom  go. 

For  fear  ihe  Ihou'd  be  wanted. 

IX. 

They  cravM  her  Patience  for  a  while, 

But,  oh  j  they  begg*d  in  vain  j 
For  go  flic  wou'd,  to  eafa  his  Wants, 

And  then  Ihe'd  come  again. 

X. 

I  wiih  fome  abler  Pen  than  mine 

Wou'd  here  take  up  the  Story, 
For  'tis,   I  fear,  beyond  my  reach) 

To  lay  It  all  before  ye. 

XI. 

Lucia  and  Sylvia  now  fall  out. 

And  have  moft  fuUen  Qualms  i 
They  make  it  up,  and  both  agree, 

To  end  the  Night  with  Pfalms. 


XII.  hmm^ 
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XII. 
L— d  hear  our  Prayers,  tfaey  loudly  call, 

As  Life  is  but  a  Span, 
We  humbly  beg,  that  we  may  tafte, 

That  God-like  Creature,  Man  \  ., 


^he  JJfembly :    Ory    Torh  Beauties, 

LE  T  other  Poets  proftitute  their  Mufe, 
An^^  like  a  Hackney- Horfe.  ferve  ev'ry  Ufe > 
Let  Fofie  write  Satire,  oft  as  he's  inclin'd. 
And  make  new  Dunciads,    for  to  la(h  Mankind  ; 
Let   H       y  *  write,   what    ne*er  was   taught    in 

Schools, 
*Till  he  appears         the  QuintcfTence  of  Fools  \ 
L^t  others  fcourge  his  molt  infipid  Chat, 

With  new  Editions  of ^  Tit  for  Tat  f , 

And  C — r  make  new  Odes,  on  G — d  knows 
Let  Savage  X  write,  in  voluntary  Way, 
And  far  eclipfe  the  Jack-Afs  now  in  Pay, 
In  hopes  'twill  be  his  own  another  Day  i 

B  Lec 


what!*> 


*  Epijile  to  a  certain  Dodor. 
f  y^Jlarp  Satire  on  Lord  H- 
X  Voluntary  Poet  Laureat, 
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Let  B— — -s  write,  Men  muft  forbear  to  fin  on, 
*TiJl  they  have  provM,  Themfeves  have  no  Reli- 
gion ^ 
Let  wretched  Writers,  in  more  wretched  Caufe, 
Extol  the  — -,  Sir  ii— — -r,  and  the  L-'^^s ! 
Let  each,  I  fay,  in  his  own  Way  proceed, 
'Till  Caleb's  fick,  and  Common  Senfe  does  bleed ! 
Let  'em,  I  fay,  in  endlefs  Difcords  jar, 
And  I'wear  'tis  Peace,    though    'cfhou'd    be    open 

War? 
Let  'em  write  on,  'till  they  can  end  the  Strife, 
(But  not  a  Word  of  Penjionsfor  your  Life)     ' 
While   I,   with   Thoughts  more   pleafing,   fet  nie 

down. 
And  mean  no  Harm,  to  Minijler^  or  Crown. 
Oh !  aid,  Parnajfus !  help  th'  Mufe  along, 
Ennerve  his  Numbers,  beautify  his  Song  ! 
To  You,  ye  Fair!  he  dedicates  his  Lays; 
'lis  You  infpire,  'tis  You  deferve  his  Praife  ? 
Ghear'd  by  Your  Smiles,  he  all  Things  &\it  difdains, 
Your  Beauty  fcatters,  either  Crowns,  her  Chains. 

View    then,    Spedlator!     view    thofe     fpacious 
Piles,  * 
Where  Beauty  centres,  and  Good-nature  fmiles  f 
Aflift  me,  Mufes,  ever-tuneful  Nine, 
'lo  make  th'  Beauties,  and  th' Artift  Ihine^ 
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And  let  not  Drake,  O  venerable  Name ! 
Lie  thus  unback'd,  in  writing  Torkjhire's  Fame  J 
rU  fing  of  Beauties,   and  th'  Building's  Fame, 
Lafting  as  Time,  and  deathlefs  as  his  Name! 
I'll  give  the  Artift  of  this  Pile  complete 
(Where  the  Corinthian  and  Comfojite  meet) 
AU  that  to  Art  is  due 

But  what  thefe  Buildings!  what  tMs  mighty  Din? 
To  Nature's  Buildings?  Beauties  that's  within ! 
Be  this  my  Taskj  and  Drafcs  muft,  fure!  refign, 
When  all  Parnajfus  aids  my  grand  Deiign. 

"  Beauty!  thou  fweet  Reformer  of  Mankind  J 
"  Polilh'd  by  thee,  the  Clown  becomes  refin'd; 
**  The  Haughty  humble,  and  the  Rude  well  bred, 
**  The  Tim'rous  valiant,  and  the  Bold  afraid. 
"  Chear'd  by  thy  Smiles,    the  Wretch  forgets  his 

Woe, 
**  And  from  thy  Frowns  our  tendereft  Sorrows  floN^*, 
"  Aw'd  in  thy  Prefence,  Fops  and  Smarts  forbear, 
*'  With  Jefts  obfcene,  to  wound  the  modell  Ear. 
"  For  thee  the  Warrior  bears  the  rough  Campaign, 
**  Nor  knows  to  tremble,  but  at  thy  Difdain. 
"  Infpir'd  by  thee,  our  latent  Worth  appears, 
*'  A  brave  Ambition  fires  our  early  Years 
"  To  rife  in  Merit,  or  polite  to  fhine, 
**  And  all  our  greateft,  worthieft  Deeds  are  thine, 
B  2  See 
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See  fait  Cor  inn  Of  with  refiftlefs  Grace, 
Swim  in  foft  Dance!  to  whom  each  Nymph  gives 
Place: 

And  view  Cajfandria^  oh  \  that  killing  Eye  \ 

That  Rofe  .'  that  Lilly  i    in  its  faireft  Dye  J 

That  Face!    that   Shape!    that  Smile's  Mankind's 

Delight! 
Here  all  the  Charms  of  Face  and  Shape  unite—— 
In  fair  Mirtilla^  fee  each  Female  Charm, 
The  Eye  to  ravifh,  or  the  Heart  to  warm  ^ 
Fair  in  her  Form,  ftill  fairer  in  her  Mind  j 
With    Beauty    Wifdom,    Senfe     with     Sweetnefs 

join'd  i 
Adorn'd  with  all  that's  charming  to  the  Sight, 
At  once  our  Admiration  and  Delight 
In  Sylvia  (beaut'ous  Frame)  meets  ev'ry  Grace, 
Soft,  blooming  Beauty  blueing  in  her  Face, 
With  all  the  Graces  fparkiing  in  her  Eyes, 
And  Love  in  Ambufli  on  her  Bofom  lies : 
An  eafy  Smile  adorns  her  lovely  Mein  j 
Gay  fparkiing  Beauty  in  her  Eyes  arefeen! 
And  who  but  {q^s  her  fmile,  or  hears  her  fpeak. 
Find  there  are  Charms  that  dwell  not  in  the  Cheek. 
Charms !  far  before  the  Beauties  of  the  Skin, 
The  Life  of  Beauty  rifes  from  within  i 

Fiows 
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Flows  from  the  Soul,  and  animates  the  Breaft, 

In    Words    and  Adiions,  Looks    and  Smiles    ex- 

prefs'd. 
Such  melting  Sweetnefs  ?  fuch  a  Heaven  of  Love  • 
Again    might    tempt,     but   ne'er   would    yield    to 

Jove. 
Turn  then,  yc  Swains,  from  Nymphs  that  you  de- 

fpife, 
And  here,  with  Emulation,  fix  your  Eyes. 
Love  fure  an  Image  paints  in  ev'ry  Breaft, 
And  each  purfues  the  Pi(f^ure  there  expreft  ; 
The  F^ir,   the  Black,    the  Brown,    have  all  thei: 

Charm, 
Their  diff'rent  Beauties,  difPrent  Bofoms  warm. 
Thus  to  the  Fair  I  dedicate  my  Song, 
To  whom  my  nobleft,  fweeteft  Strains  belong. 
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A    N 

ESSAY 

O    N 

RIDICULE, 

And  the  Means  to  avoid  it. 

WHatever  Cenfure  this  little  Work  may  meet 
with  hereafter,  in  other  Points,  I  hope  my 
Readinefs  to  oblige  thofe  Gentlemen,  who  have 
honour'd  me  with  Subfcriptions,  on  the  various  Par- 
ticulars by  them  requirM,  will  fafely  fecurc  me  from 
any  Charge  of  Ingratitude.  And,  as  I  would  moft 
carefully  avoid  fuch  Imputation,  I  cannot  well  enter 
upon  the  above  Subject,  without  acknowledging  the 
generous  Favours  I  have  received  from  the  Gentle- 
man who  order'd  this  fmall  Eflay,  by  his  ftirring 
greatly  in  my  Interell  (tho*  unknown)  and  doing  me 
the  Honour  to  make  a  large  Addition  to  my  Lilt  of 
Sidbfcribers.  And  tho'  I  fhould  be  fo  unhappy  to  fall 
fhortof  the  wifh'd  for  Beauties  of  Eloquence  and  fine 
Language,  I  reft  well  aifur'd,  it  will  be  pafs'd  by 
with  a  great  deal  of  Good-nature,  notwithftanding, 
at  beft,  the  Reader  may  fay  with  Martial : 

Sunt  hona^  funt  queedam  mediocra^funt  mala  flura^ 
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/.  f.  Amongft  what  you  read,  there  are  fome  good, 
feme  tolerable,  but  more  bad. 

Monfieur  Richlieu  fays,  A  Man  that  ^^li  up  for 
a  Publick  Writer,  IhouM  have  a  large  Portion  of  Wit, 
Humour  and  Learning  j  that  he  muft  be  Mafter  of 
Eloquence,  and  write  in  a  free  and  unaffected  Stile  : 
And  yet,  fays  he,  with  all  thel'e  fine  Qualificati<:<n3, 
or  any  other  that  Nature  can  beftow  on  a  human 
Creature,  it  will  be  impoflible  for  him  to  cut  a  Fi- 
gure in  any  Thing  he  writes ;  nay,  adds  he,  I  have 
known  very  infipid  Pieces  come  from  the  moft  cele- 
brated Writers 

I  hope  the  Reader  will  not  imagine,  by  giving 
M.  Richiieu's  Thoughts  on  Publick  Writers,  that  I 
mean  to  lay  Claim  to  the  fine  Qualificarions  he  re- 
commends as  neceiTaty  for  fuch  a  Perfon  i  no,  far  be 
it  from  me  j  if  I  Oiould  have  the  Hap:  irefs  to  pleafe, 
I'm  well  aliur'd,  it  muft  be  eltrcr  owing  to  Chance, 
or,  (at  beft)  fome  few  Parts  Nature  has  beltuw'd 
upon  me,  more  than  to  Learning,  Wir,  or  Humour, 
Indeed,  I  muft  confefs,  the  above  Paflage  of  thit 
ingenious  Frenchman's  gave  me  fome  fmallEiT courage- 
ment  to  proceed  on  my  Subje(£^  j  for  tho*  an  ill  naJiur'd 
Critic  fliould  take  it  in  his  Head  to  deciare  it  ^n 
infipid  Piece,  I  have  this  great  Author's  W  -rcfs  fot 
it,  that  much  abler  Pens  than  mine  have  comti  lihder 
the  like  Cenfure.  However,  I  muft  beg  Leave  to 
obferve,  the  Subject  will  bear  but  little  Argument, 
nor  give  much  Satisfaflion  to  the  Reader,  tho'  han- 
dled by  the  moft  able  Writer. 


'Ridiculam  acri 


Fortius  (s?  melius f  magnus  flerum<i'y  fecat  res, 
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i.  e.  A  Jcft  (merry  Drollery,  or  to  a(fl  in  a  fmooth, 
good-r^itur'd  Way,  &*€.)  fometimes  puts  an  End  to 
weighty  Controverfies  (Matters,  ^c.)  better  than 
Iharp  and  fevere  Exprellions  (or  refenting  Things  in 
a  more  ill  natur'd  Manner,  (^r.) 

This  old  Phrafe,  like  moft  others,  will  not  ferve 
without  Exception  j  and  no  doubt  but  it  will  plainly 
appear  fo  to  every  Reader  (Sometimes  futi  an  End 
to,  &c.)  If  I  was  acquainted  in  what  Manner  my 
kind  Correfpondent  wou'd  have  me  treat  the  prefent 
Subject,  I  (hould  then,  perchance,  do  it  more  agree- 
able to  his  Wifh  i  but,  as  the  Cafe  now  ftands,  I'm 
left  in  Doubt  after  what  Manner  to  proceed  i  if  he 
would  apply  thefe  Words  of //^or^c^  to  Youth  only, 
no  doubt  but  it  would  ftand  good  in  a  more  general 
Way  j  it  being  beyond  Difpute,  that  mild  Ufage  has 
gviin'd  more  Votaries  to  Learning,  than  the  molt  fe- 
vere Treatment. 

But  then,  on  the  other  Hand,  I  muft  not,  by  any 
Means,  leave  this  Paflage  oi  Horace  as  a  Standard  on 
all  Occafions,  Experience  having  taught  me  other- 
wife  :  And  I  think  Pliny  agrees  with  my  Sentiments 
on  this  Occafion,  when  he  fays, 

Ut  in  vita  fie  in  'Jiudiis^  fuJcherrimum  &'  huma- 
nijjimum  e^ijiimo,  feveritatem  comitatemqi  mif- 
cere  j  ne  ilia  in  trijlitiam^  hiec  in  fetulantiam^ 
frocedat, 

/,  r.  As  in  Life,  fo  in  Study,  I  efteem  it  the  beft 
and  moft  human  Thing  to  mingle  Mildnefs 
and  Severity,  fo  that  the  one  may  not-run  into 
Melancholly,  nor  the  other  into  vVanton- 
nefs. 

Not  but  I  could  bring  feveral  Inftances  to  fup- 
port  the  above  Lines  of  Harace^    and  prove  that 
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AfTalrs  of  great  Confequence  have  happily  ended 
in  a  JeO,  after  all  fevere  Methods  had  been  prac- 
tis'd  without  Succefs  ,•  and,  indeed,  I  don*c  know 
of  any  Thing  more  afrotos  to  my  prefent  Purpofe, 
than  that  of  Cardinal  ^ii/r«/,  who  being  fo  intole- 
rably indifpos'd  with  an  Impofthume  in  his  Throat, 
that  all  his  Phyficians  had  given  him  over,  on 
which  his  Relations,  and  thofe  about  him,  began 
to  provide  for  themfelves ;  in  Ihorr,  they  were  fo 
mercenary,  they  had  llrijp'd  the  unhappy  Cardi- 
nal of  every  Thing  that  was  valuable,  which  he 
perceiv'd,  but  could  not  help  himfelf.  I  fhould 
have  obferv'd,  indeed,  his  Eminency  had  a  Mon- 
key, which  he  took  a  great  Liking  to  on  Account 
of  the  many  merry  Pranks  he  had  play'd  ;  and  du- 
ring his  Indifpofition  he  would  have  it  in  his  Cham- 
ber to  divert  him.  This  cunning  Creature,  per- 
ceiving all  very  bufy  for  themfelves,  at  length  he 
fixes  his  Eyes  on  the  Cardinal's  Cap,  which  he  di- 
redly  took  Pofleflion  of,  clapt  it  on  his  Head,  and 
immediately  repairs  to  the  Glafs,  to  fee  how  it  be- 
came him  j  which  threw  the  Cardinal  into  fuch  a 
Fit  of  Laughing,  that  it  broke  the  Impofthume,  and 
he  recovered  immediately,  to  the  great  Mor- 
tification of  thofe  who  wilh'd  the  Enjoyment  of  his 
EfFeas. 

I  think  the  above  Circumftance  makes  good  the 
Words  of  this  great  P«)et,  viz.  That  a  Jell  often- 
times brings  Matters  to  a  better  End,  than  more 
fevere  Ufage.  But  that  Things  do  not  always  end 
happily  in  '^ejiing^  I  can  prove  from  many  Circum- 
ftances  i  nor  need  I  go  far  for  one,  which  I  believe 
everyMan  is  as  well  acquainted  with  as  myfeif  j  and 
1  am  ready  to  appeal  to  any  Perfon  of  Common  Senfe, 
whether  our  M—. — s  have  not  jefied^  'till  we  are 
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become  the^jej  of  the  -whole  World  \  'till  they  have 
jejled  us  out  of  our  Trade,  Liberty^  and  Courage  \ 
and,  indeed,  'till  we  are  daily  infaltedhy  thofe  who 
[formerly]  wou'd  tremble  to  hear  an  Englijhman 
nam*di  fo  that  I  may  well  fay,  they  have  carry'd  the 
JcJ}  too  far  f  and  which  more  plainly  appears  from 
the  Condud  of  our  Neighbours  (the  Dutch  *  )  who 
being  too  well  acquainted  with  thofe  we  have  thus 
unfortunately  betn  fo  long  jejlingivith,  ever  to  make 
ule  of  fuch  pacific  Meafures,  have  gain'd  more  Cre- 
dit, and  fecur  d  their  Rights,  Liberty,  Trade,  &c. 
much  better  by  fome  Meflengers  from  the  Cannon^s 
Mouth,  than  ever  we  can  propofe  to  do  from  all  the 
^  fling  "we  are  Maftsrs  of. 

Our  Neighbours  very  juftly  took  the  Hint,  from 
our  bad  Succefs  in  Jewing,  never  topurfue  fuch  Mea- 
fures  themfelves  j  fo  that  they  have  fulfill'd  the  Lines 
in  the  Old  Ballad  of  the  Ladfs  Fall-^^^ 

Learn  to  he  -wife  from  others  Harnty 
And  you  Jhall  do  full  'well. 

From  all  which  it  appears,  that  tho*  Jejling,  Good- 
humour,  &c.  may  anfwer  very  well  in  fome  Cafes, 
yet  it  will  certainly  fail  of  Succefs  in  others, 

*  This  ivas  written  when  the  News  arrived,  that 
fume  Dutch  Men  of  War  had  taken  two  SpaniHi 
Guarda  Cofta'j  in  the  Weft- Indies,  and  hang* d  tht 
■whole  Crew,  for  taking  fome  Dutch  Ships  without  d 
Commijfion  from  the  Catholick  King,  &c. 
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216^  Progrefs  of  a  Female  Rake^ 

An  Epiftle  from  Libertin A  to  Sylvia.  la 
which  is  contained,  The  A-la-mode  Syflem, 

Mcn^  fome  to  Bufinefs^  (ome  to  Pleafure  tahe. 
But  every  Woman  is,  at  Hearty  a  Rake,       Pops. 

WHILE    you,  my  Dear,   with  Philofophlc 
Eyes, 
Look  with  Contempt,  on  all  beneath  the  Skies » 
OfWifdom  fond,  the  diff'rent  Orbs  furvey, 
And  count  the  Stars  which  form  the  milky  Way, 
Who  like  a  Solomon^  by  Age  grown  wife. 
Can  Pleafures  paft  moft  prudently  defpife  i 
Gravely  pronounce  all  Vanity,  which  you 
By  Years  deny'd,  no  longer  can  purfue  : 
Who  with  much  Reading  can,  at  length,  difcovci' 
That  Fifty  is  no  Charm  t'cngage  a  Lover—. 
Say  i  did  you  quit  this  odious  vicious  Town 
While  you'd  a  Charm  which  you  cou*d  name  you? 

own? 
Nay,  while  with  Art,  you  could  your  Face  repair. 
Or  Black-lead  Combs  difgulfe  the  whit'ning  Hair^ 
If  this  is,  Sylvia^  as  you  know  it,  true. 
You  fled  no  Pleafure  ,*  PJeafuw  ftcd  from  you. 
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Why  with  Defire  of  Knowledge  art  thou  fir'd? 
Why,  but  to  be  feme  other  Way  admir'd? 
No  more  thy  Beauties  can  exa^  our  Praife, 
And  mlmick  Virtue  muft  new  Trophies  ralVe. 

From  Piles  of  Books,  this  fingle  Truth  does  flow, 
Our  Search  is  FoIJy  ,*  and  we  nothing  know  .• 
Thro*  tedious  Study,  Men  to  Age  advance, 
And  labour,  but  to  learn  their  Ignorarace. 
In  Native  Blindnefs  let  me  then  remain, 
And  fave  myfelf  an  Age  of  ufelefs  Pain ! 
This  I  conceive  full  well  by  Nature's  Light  j 
No  Finite  can  take  in  the  Infinite. 
To  feek  to  know  what  Heav'n  conceals,  is  vain 
Should  we  fuppofe  the  Search  is  not  prophane— 
Why  in  a  Cockle  don't  we  try  to  keep 
The  wat'ry  Mountains  of  the  briny  Deep  ? 
Th'  Attempt's  not  fonder  than  to  hope  to  fee 
Into  the  Secrets  of  Eternity. 

Here  we  are  plac'd,  but  know  not  how,  nor  why 
We  now  exift,   and  are  decreed  to  die  5 
Whether,  hereafter,  we  {hall  live  again, 
Revive  to  endlefs  Joy,  or  endlefs  Pain,- 
Whether,  in  other  Forms  we  (hall  be  bound, 
Or  be  for  ever  in  Oblivion  drown'd  j 
In  Bodies  faited  to  the  Element, 
In  Air,  in  Fire,  or  elfe  in  Seas  be  pent  ^ 

Of 


Gentleman  and  Lady's  Library.      3  7 

Or  to  fome  other  Planet  wing  our  Flight, 
Which  from  fome  other  Sun  receives  its  Light: 
Whether,  for  us,  there  is  a  Heav'n  or  Hell, 
School-Men  may  guefs,  and  fo  may  I  as  well. 

'Till  Time  has  ftol'n  the  Light'ning  from  her 
Eyes, 
Sylvia  v/as  never  known  to  moralize ; 
She  gave  a  Lode  to  ev'ry  gay  Defire, 
And  own'd  the  tender  Flame  /he  cou*d  infpire  i 
No  prieftly  Doubts  could  on  her  Joys  break  in, 
Imprudence  only  was  a  mortal  Sin: 
By  Confcience  undifturb'd,  (he  calmly  flept, 
And  Virtue  fufFer*d  nought— the  Secret  kept. 

Think  no*<hat  I  from  Virtue  e'er  will  ftray. 
By  chufing  Fops,  whole  Vanities  betray. 
Virtue,  we  know,  fubfifts  in  other's  Thought, 
And  (he  is  virtuous,  who  was  never  caught: 
Our  Virtue  then,  is  Prudence  in  our  Choice, 
On  that  alone  depends  the  public  Voice : 
You,  ever  chafte,  a  Groupe  of  Youths  enjoy'd. 
But  one  Intrigue,  Mirtilla's  Fame  deftroy'd. 
The  World  by  Outfide  judges,  and  we  fee 
Fame  takes  its  Rife  from  what  we  feem  to  be: 
A  Veftal  thus,  Imprudence  fliall  undo. 
While  Caution  makes  a  Veflal.  ■  ■  ■  ■■ev*n  of  you. 

Cou'd 
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Cou'd  we  but  fee  the  World,  without  Difguife, 
What  Numbers  ihould  we  find  of  living  Lies ! 
What  wanton  Female  Saints!  what  prayisg  Knaves  • 
What  coward  Heroes !  and  what  virtuous  Slaves-! 
What  y^thiefls  dreading  what  they  don't  believe ! 
What  pious  Teachers,  laughing  in  their  Sleeve  I 
What  Men  of  Honour,  fcheming  to  betray 
The  thoughtlefs  Heir,  and  ruin  him  by  Play ! 
What  wealthy  Bankrupts,  who  by  Outfide  live, 
What  upright  — ,  who  by  —  thrive ! 
What  pious  Bawds !  what  honourable  Pimps ! 
Whatluftful  Stoics!  and  what  holy  Imps ! 

We  all  a<a  diflPrent  Parts  from  what  we  are, 
And  from  our  Playing  gain  our  Charadler. 
To  hit  the  Mean,  demands  both  Care  and  Art, 
Some  play  below,  and  fome  o'er-ad  their  Part ; 
Thus  Indola^  impatient  of  Reftraint, 
Reveals  the  Wanton,  while  (he  apes  the  Saint. 
Vefana^  wou'd  a  modern  Pattern  be 
Of  Moderation  and  Humility: 
Twice  ev*ry  Day  (he'll  public  Pray'rs  frequent, 
Her  Patience  fuch,  fli€  can  no  Wrongs  refent , 
Revenge !  oh,  fie !  'tis  what  flie  ne'er  did  feek, 
Vefana  is  forbearing,  juft,  and  meek  i 
To  the  Neceilitous  a  Friend— No  more 
She  counts  herfelf,  than  Steward  to  the  Poor: 
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ytt^  for  a  Trifle,  will  this  Lamb  grow  warm, 
And  roar  as  loud  as  a  November  Storm  j 
Swear  like  a  Trooper,  ev'ry  Servant  beaf, 
Curfe  her  own  Children,  and  alarm  a  Street; 
Prey  or  the  Needy  by  ufurious  Loan, 
And  fureiy  make  their  fmall  Remains  her  own. 
Whene'er  the  old  Vertulus  opes  his  Mouth, 
He  quotes  the  Scripture,  Ttllotfon  or  South  ,• 
Laments  the  Lewdnefs  of  the  prefent  Age, 
And  makes  perpetual  War  upon  the  Stage : 
In  all  o*er-a6^s  his  Part,  and  we  may  fee 
The  Knave,  beneath  a  Mask  of  Probity. 

h%  each  is  confcious  of  his  own  Difguife, 
He  views  his  Neighbour  with  more  prying  Eyes  j 
Prudent  conceals  himfelf,  but  feeks  with  Care, 
What  is  his  Neighbour's  real  Characfler.- 
Thus  ^o  your  Swords-Men,  of  the  primier  Claft, 
At  once  fecure  themfelves,  and  make  their  Pafs  : 
While,  like  loofe  Fencers,  others  fhall  receive 
A  deeper  Wound,  than  that  they  aim  to  give; 
Their  Neighbours  canvas  with  fuch  ardent  Zea), 
That  Want  of  Caution  does  themfelves  reveal. 
This  Theory,  my  Friend,   I  learn'd  from  you, 
And  Time  has  (hewn,  it  is,  in  Practice,  true: 
What  Judgment  then,  would  Sylvia  have  me  nOake 
Of  that  Advice,  Ihe  wilhes  mc  to  take? 


Lift 
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Life  Is,  you  fay,  no  more  than  tranfient  Breath, 
And  ev'ry  Gafp  we  fetch,  we  draw  in  Death  j 
Wherefore,  we  {hou*d  this  trifling  World  defpife, 
And  think  of  nothing,  but  Eternal  Joys  ,• 
Life  yields  but  few,  and  thofe  not  free  from  Pain, 
Therefore  from  thofe  it  yields,  we  fliou'd  refrain. 
Does  not  this  fay,  your  Patrimony's  fmall  ? 
*Twere  better,  therefore,  you  had  none  at  all : 
More  prudent,  fure,  wou'd  be  th'  Advice  to  fave, 
And  make  the  moll  of  ev'ry  Doit  we  have. 

Does  Reafon  teach  us,  that  th*  Almighty  can 
Conceive  delight  in  Miferies  of  Man? 
That  he  has  made  our  State  of  Life  much  worf« 
Than  that  of  Beaftsj  with  Appetites  to  curfe? 
Reafon,  you  fay,  (hou'd  ftubborn  Paffions  break j 
And  yet  you'll  own,  that  Reafon  is  too  weak: 
Thus,  the  moft  boafted  Gift  of  bounteous  Heav'n, 
Is  vainly,  by  your  own  Confeffion,  giv'n. 
If  feven  times  the  juft  Man  falls  a  Day, 
Of  what  avail  is  Reafon  !—— -Can  you  fay? 
Thefe  Maxims  are  abfurd  i  fince  you  muft  own. 
By  them,  we're  bound  to  do,  what  can't  be  done. 
They  are  prophane  j  fince  Want  of  Pow'r  (hall  be 
Punifh'd  .(by  them)  with  endlefs  Mifery  ', 
Or  elfe  (by  them)  thofe  who  can  nought  deferve,. 
Have  Crowns  of  Glory  laid  up  in  Referve. 

While 
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While  you,  fuch  fenfelefs  Maxims  dare  advance, 
Don't  you  depofe  a  G— d,  to  (tt  up  Chance  ? 
Diveft  him  of  his  Attributes,  and  we 
Lofe  all  Idea  of  the  Deity  ? 
They're  J uft ice,  Mercy,  and  Omnipotence, 
His  Omniprefence  and  Omnifcience, 
Which  points  «)ut  G — d,  ineffable,  fublime, 
Beyond  all  Limits,  or  of  Place  or  Time  f 
Eternal  Source  of  Light,  of  Life,  ofBlifs, 
In  whom  alone,  centres  all  Happinefs: 
Perfect  and  pure,  unchangeable,  and  One, 
To  All  gives  Being,  and  derives  from  None. 
Your  Tenets  Ihew  him,  what  I  fcarce  dare  fpeak, 
A  Being  cruel,  changeable  and  weakj 
Who  brings  poor  Wretches  forth  to  Life  and  Light, 
To  plunge  *em  into  living  Death  and  endlefs  Night. 

I  dare  not  think  thus  wickedly,  I  own, 
Of  the  All-merciful,  Tremendous  One. 
Eternal  Goodnefs,  Reafon  fays,  can  ne'er 
Give  me  my  Paffions,  but  to  prove  a  Snare. 
Life  is  replete  with  Ills  i  by  gracious  Heav'n 
To  mitigate  thofe  Ills,  were  Paflions  giv'n  j 
Thefe  we  may  gratify  and  treat  as  Jefts, 
The  idle  Menaces  of  greedy  Pricfts, 
Who  for  their  Lucre  feign'd  a  Heav'n  and  Hell, 
T'enhance  our  Fears,  and  idle  Pardons  fell. 


4^      The  CVRIOSITY:  On 

A  little  Tim^,  and  wreVe  no  longer  feen, 
Nay,  quite  forgot,  as  if  we  ne'er  had  been  : 
Shall  we  then,  Pleafures  of  this  Life  forego. 
And  make  our  Days  one  conftant  Round  of  Wo«j 
As  if  th*  Almighty  cou'd  Delight  conceive, 
Seeing  unhappy  wretched  Mortals  grieve  i 
With  Nature  ftruggling,  mortify'd,  refufe 
The  Bleflings,  which  fhe  fheds  with  Hand  profufe? 
If  in  th'  unequal  Strife,  we  are  o'ercome, 
Can  the  All-merciful   pronounce  our  Doom  ? 

Such  Thoughts  as  thefe  from  Melancholy  flow, 
Which  nought  prefents,  but  Mifery  and  Woe  i 
Phyfick  will  teach  you,  and  the  Reafon's  plain, 
The  Spirits  a(fl  not  freely  on  the  Brain  ; 
Which  if  they  did,  were  thin,  were  pure  and  clear. 
We  ftiou'd  be  chearful,  and  devoid  of  Fear  : 
But  when  condensed  by  Humours,  dry,  and  cold, 
We  fufFer  Change,  and  Fear  invades  the  Bold  .- 
Then  does  our  Fancy  form  a  thoufand  Racks, 
And  we  are  turn'd  to  Beafts,  to  Clay,  to  Wajt  j 
Are  BarJey-Grain,  and  dread  the  hungry  Fowl, 
Now  a  Ghfs-Bottle,  then  again  an  Owl  j 
Are  fick  while  well,  while  living  we  are  dead. 
Walk  without  Legs,  and  talk  without  a  Head  : 
To  Day  a  purling  Stream,  w«  rowl  along. 
And,  murm'ring,  aid  the  plaintive  Shepherd's  Song ; 

Calmly 
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ilmly  we  glide,  yet  fear  tempeftous  Rains 
lou'd  fwell  our  Tide,  and  deluge  all  the  Plains; 
'o-morrow  fees  fome  other  Fancy  work  ; 
To  longer  now  a  Stream,  we're  turn'd  to  Cork, 
ind  dread  the  Skrew  \  or  elfe  a  lofty  Oak, 
And  apprehend  the  cruel  Woodman's  Stroke. 
One  fears  to  Urine,  as  a  damning  Crime, 
For  he  fliou'd  drown  the  World  a  fecond  Time  5 
Another  dreads,  (hou'd  he  carefs  his  Wife, 
His  ftrong  Embrace  wouM  terminate  her  Life  : 
Thus  the  religious  Mad,  with  Fears  of  Hell, 
Flies  from  the  World,  and's  buried  in  a  Cell  j 
For  fancy'd  Ills  does  real  \\\s  fuftain, 
And  lives  the  Martyr  of  an  injured  Brain. 

Believe  me,  Syhia^  I  fuch  Whims  defpife, 
Terror  of  Fools,  and  Laughter  of  the  Wife  j 
I  know  no  Fear  but  one  i  and  Love  of  Fame 
Keeps  me  ftill  anxious  to  preferve  my  Name : 
'Tis  for  this  Reafon  1  obferve  your  Rule, 
Clofe  with  the  Man  of  Senfe,  and  fliun  the  Fcol : 
This  ^ives  fome  Pain,  and  oft  a  well-made  Fop 
Has  tempted  me  to  let  your  Maxim  drop, 
Follow  Paulina^  who  no  Pleafure  flies. 
Laughs  at  all  Cenfure  ,"  ftedfaltly  denies 
Well  witnefs'd  Fadls,  and  fwears  them  monftrousi 
Lies  : 


Vou 
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You  may  believe,  or  not— juft  as  you  pleafe, 
For  either  Way,  Paulina  is  at  Eafe ; 
Enjoys  her  Fortune,  finds  the  fame  Refpecf^, 
Or  where  fhe'sfliun'd,  repays  it  with  Neglect. 

Martiay  mOre  anxious,  like  a  Bully  fwaggers. 
Threatens  with  poisonous  Draughts,    or   Midnight 

Daggers  j 
Talks  of  fome  daring  Friend,  who'fe  ready  Sword 
Will  take  Revenge  for  a  refleding  Word. 
Herculean  Labour!  Lofs  to  Britain's  Crown, 
What  Numbers  muft  he,  ev'ry  Day,  mow  down  ! 
What  Numbers,  Marti  a  ^  has  thy  cruel  Breath 
Doom'd,  by  this  Hero's  Sword,  to  unripe  Death  I 
For  Martia^  fond  of  Youth,  her  Art  employs. 
And  throws  out  ev'ry  Bait  to  take  in  Boys  : 
Elated,  thefe  to  the  firft  Friend  declare 
How  much  they  are  indebted  to  the  Fair  j 
The  Favours  they've  receiv'd,  in  public  boaft 
Defcribe,  and  make  her  hidden  Charms  their  Toaft. 

Ametra  judges  right,  that  Joys  no  Sin, 
At  Scandal  laughs,  and  publickly  lies- in  ; 
The  Poor  and  Strong  from  her  receive  their  Pay, 
Grown  weak  or  pert,  for  others  they  make  Way. 
Why  (hou'd  the  World  ^metra*s  Adlions  fcan, 
Is  then  Variety  referv'd  for  Man  ? 
They,  without  Scandal,  quit  the  Wife's  Embrace, 
And  oft  the  Chamber-Maid  fupplies  her  Place  : 

A 
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A  Countefs  weeps,  a  Peafant  is  carefi'd, 

And  this,  with  Men,  is  treated  as  a  Jeft. 

May  not  Ametra^  then,  without  Reproach, 

Enjoy  the  Lacky  who's  behind  her  Coach  : 

'Lovt.  while  (he  likes,  and  when  (he's  cloy'd  forfake, 

Turn  off  one  Lover,  and  another  take  ? 

Thus  does  ihe  argue,  and  'tis  thus  fhe  does, 

Treating  her  Fav'rites  as  fhe  ufes  Cioaths ; 

Wears  them  while  frefh,  and  while  they  pleafe  the 

•       Eye, 
Then  for  her  Woman's  Ufe,  (he  throws  them  by. 

From  thefe,  Example  I  ihall  never  take, 
I'll  be  a  prudent,  tho'  a  Female  Rakci 
For  Prudence  is  not  to  the  Male  confin'd. 
Our  Sex  can  boaft  as  great  a  Strengih  of  Mind. 
I  ev'ry  Tafte  enjoys  yet,  with  fome  Pain, 
1,  hitherto  have  liv'd  without  a  Stain  ^ 
But  then  this  Pain,   ^es  ampler  Pleafure  give, 
To  obferve  how  artfully  I  can  deceive. 

Now  learn  how  prudantly  I  play  my  Game, 
Nor  fear,  hereafter,  I  (hall  blot  my  Fame. 
The  tim'rous  Lover,  aw'd  by  Virtue's  Mask, 
Who  fichs  for  Joys  he  is  afraid  to  ask, 
I  foon  difcard  ,•  for  he  who  dares  not  fpeak, 
I  judge,  for  Secrets  of  fuch  Weight,  too  weakj 
By  haughty  Airs,  or  by  a  cold  Neglect, 
1,  eafily,  (hake  off  the  trembling  Sedl. 

This 
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This  too*s  a  Maxim,  which  I  learnM  from  you, 
The  Man  who  Courage  wants,  wants  Prudence  too. 

I  never  yetj  could  think  my  Secret  fafe 
With  Fools,  who  boldly  at  Religion  laugh  ', 
Who  at  all  Times  and  Seafons  will  be  gay, 
And  are  not  mov*d  at  what  the  World  can  fay» 
Whatever  oar  Notions  of  Religion  are, 
On  that  profefs*d,  'tis  Folly  to  make  War. 

The  Man  who  on  his  Impudence  relies, 
And  boafts  a  generous  Scorn  to  all  Difguife, 
Who  boards  the  Fair,  as  Soldiers  ftorm  a  Town, 
And  with  G— d  D— ye*s  thinks  to  bear  her  down  j 
Whofe  Rhet'rick  is.  Nay— Z— ds,  I  know  you 

well, 
You  are  afraid— —by  G— d  I  fcorn  to  tell, 
B*-d,  I  am  found— —D—n  it,  nay— why  focoy  j 
Are  not  you  Women  form'd,  like  us,  for  Joy? 
Such  Men,  I  fay,  whatever  their  Rank  may  be, 
A  fecond  Time,  find  no  Accefs  to  me. 
In  ev'ry  public  Place  thofe  Men  I  fly, 
A  Bow  from  them's  fuflBcient  to  deftroy. 
As  noify  Bullies  boaft  their  great  Exploits, 
And  talk  of  Conquefts  in  iraagin'd  Fights; 
So  thefe  vain  Babblers,  with  audacious  Mein, 
Will  Favours  boaft,  frojn  tho.fe  they  ne'er  have  feen. 

The 
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The  f«ather'd  Fop,  who  makes  his  Drefs  his  Care, 
Shou'd  not  be  trufted  by  the  prudent  Fair  -, 
Fond  of  himfelf,  and  of  his  Conqueft  proud, 
He  vrill  proclaim  her  Infamy  aloud. 
From  others  Follies,  I  have  learn'd  the  Wit, 
T'avoid  thofe  Shelves,  on  which  I've  fecn  them  fplit. 

Ther€  is  a  Set  of  Men,  from  which  I  chufe. 
Who  will  no  Favours  of  tiie  Fair  abufe  j 
Who  live  luxurious  on  the  public  Sweat, 
Drink  richeft  Wines,  provoking  Viands  eat : 
For  whom  Burgundia  does  her  Vine  produce. 
For  whom,    Tokay  fends  forth  its  flagrant  Juice  i 
Whom  neither  Care  nor  Study  does  exhauft, 
Who  for  their  Appetites  will  fpare  no  Coft  j 
Who  are  as  anxious  to  preferve  their  Fame, 
(By  which  they  live)  as  the  moft  prudent  Dame. 
Thefe  are  the  Men,  with  whom  no  Rilque  we  run, 
To  cafe  the  Burthen  Cuftom  has  laid  on. 
Be  fati&fy'd,  and  banifh  ev'ry  Fear, 
(Pleafures  my  Chace,  yet  Reputation's  dear) 
Nor  tremble  while  1  rake  with  fo  much  Care. 
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The  AccompUJld'd  Rale. 

^row  an  Eye  into  the  gay  World,  what  fte  we^  for 
the  mcji  party  hut  a  Set  of  querulous^  emaciated^ 
fluttering,  fhantaflical  Beings,  -worn  cut  in  the 
keen  Purfuit  of  Pleafure  j  Creatures  that  know, 
own,  condemn,  deplore,  yet  fill  furfue  their 
o-wn  Infelicity?  'The  decayed  Monuments  of 
Error !  316*  thin  Remains  of  what  is  calVd 
Delight, 

Dr.  Young's  True  Eftimate  of  Human  Life. 

IN  vain,  dear  Jack,  doft  thou  employ  thy  Youth, 
And  keep  long  Vigils,  in  the  Search  of  Truth  ; 
Study's  but  Fuel  to  a  prying  Mind, 
The  more  we  know,  the  more  unknown  we  find : 
The  Thirft  of  Knowledge,  Knowledge  does  encreafe, 
Raifes  frefli  Doubts,  and  robs  us  of  our  Peace. 

What  do  we  gain,  in  lab*ring  to  be  wife  ,• 
T'  encreafe  our  Pain,    and  what  we've  learn'd  de- 

fpife? 
The  Mifer  thus,  will  Night  and  Day  employ 
To  heap  up  Treafures,  which  he'll  ne'er  enjoy  5 
His  Thirft  of  Pelf,  encreafes  with  his  Store, 
He  pines  for  Wealth,  and  is  in  Plenty  poor. 

Away 


I 
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Away  then  all  your  Books        if  fond  of  Know- 
ledge, 
Seek  it  in  Town,   and  quit  the  muddy  College ; 
Here,  the  foft  Sex ;  here,  the  enliv*ning  Bottle, 
Will  teach  you  more  than  can  old  ^rijiotle. 
Far,  far  from  Sight  be  ev'ry  Volume  hurPd, 
And  read  in  Town  the  Volume  of  the  World. 
Here  an  efTential  Property  you'll  find, 
Tho'  ilrange  to  think,  is  to  no  Subjed  join'd  j 
Subftance,  which  doth  not  of  itfelf  fubfift. 
And  real  Nothings,  which,  in  Facfl,  exilh 
Here,  ev'ry  Leaf  doth  contradi(ft  our  Schools, 
Here,  Fools  are  Dodors,  only  DoAors  Fools. 

Here,  you  may  learn  how  blind  our  Fathers  were, 
Who  thought  a  future  State  deferv'd  their  Care: 
By  Tenets  aw'd.  Tenets  now  found  abfurd, 
They  liv'd  abftemious,  and  their  Patlions  curb'dj- 
Wrought  on  by  Hopes,  in  future  Life,  ofBlifs, 
Fondly  gave  up  their  Happinefs  in  this; 
Or  fcar'd  with  Threatnings  of  Eternal  Fire, 
They'd  Monks  enrich,  and  from  the  World  rcire. 
Oh,  Age  of  Night !  by  Brain-fick  Fools  like  thefe, 
Th'  indulging  Prieft  enjoy'd  luxurious  Eafe^ 
Laugh'd  in  his  Sleeve,  when,  by  the  pious  Ch«at, 
He  gull'd  fome  Ideot  of  his  whole  Eftate  j 
Sent  him  to  mortify,  to  faft  and  pray, 
While  he  himfelf  gave  ev'ry  Pallion  Sway. 
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Prlefts  of  all  SttG.s,    the  Credulous  abufe, 

Be  they  Chrijiians^  Pagans^  Turks,  or  Jews, 

Here  you  will  learn,    that  Study's  Lofs  of  Time, 
And  Poets  need  not  Senfe  t'embeillfh  Rhirae. 
That  who  drinks  moft,  is  moft  the  Man  of  Merit, 
And  the  gay  u^thiejl  {hews,  alone,  true  Spirit. 
Who  damns  xhe  Clergy,  and  frequents  the  Stews, 
Dines  at  Le  Bec's^  does  Mother  H—y — <d's  ufei 
Swears  with  good  Grace,  calls  Decency  a  Jell, 
Talks  without  Meaning,  modifhly  is  drelt  ,• 
Sings  lufcious   Songs,    and  laughs  beyond  all  Mea- 

fure, 
You'll  find  fet  down  among  the  Men  of  PJeafure. 

'Tis  true,  this  Book  ihews  not  the  by-paft  Age, 
The  modern  Race  engrofles  ev'ry  Page. 
The  lovely  Sex  without  Reftraint  are  gay, 
And  ev'ry  Charm  invitingly  difplay  j 
The  (horten'd  Coats,  th' alluring  Limbs  reveal. 
And  (hew  thofe  Charms  I'd  have  a  Wife  conceal  i 
Thefe  form  Ideas  of  extatic  Joys, 
And  give  Encouragement  to  baftful  Boys. 
Their  low  cut  Stays  th'  enchanting  Bofom  fliow, 
And  give  a  Sample  of  the  Heav'n  below : 
So  Ihort's  the  Sleeve,  th'  enraptur'd  Youth  may  fee, 
In  the  plump  Arm,  a  beauteous  Symetry. 

What 
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What  Flood  of  Joy,  what  Scene  of  high  Delight, 

To  lie  encircled  in  luch  Arms  all  Night  I 

Pre fsM  to  the  fnowy  Breaft!^-— but  hold,  my  Ivlufc, 

Nor  let  thy  Raptures  charter  Ears  abufe: 

Some  of  the  tender  Sex  '^^'^  modeft  are, 

A  double  Meaning  w'ou'd  offend  the  Ear  j 

So  quick  their  Senfe  (abhorring  wfeat's  obfcene) 

They  oft  difcover,  what  (perhaps)  none  mean  : 

Yet  with  thefe  Veftals,  whenfoe'er  they  find 

Vigour  and  Youth,  with  true  Difcretion  join'd, 

Throw  off  th'  uneafy  Mask,  in  which  they're  dreii'd, 

And  all  the  Mejfalina  ftands  confefs'd. 

Thefe,  wou'd  we  know  their  real  Characfter, 

We  backwards  read,  as  Witches  read  a  Pray'r : 

The  Modeft  only,  are  by  thefe  deem'd  rudej 

You'll  find  them  in  the  Leaf  which  paints  the  Prude. 

In  the  next  Page  the  gay  Coquette  appears, 
Sprightly  her  Looks,  and  lively  are  her  Air«  j 
Giddy  and  Wanton  thro'  a  Crowd  Ihe  darts. 
And  frankly  owns  her  Aim,  to  conquer  Hearts  j 
Her  Ears  are  open  to  each  Swain's  Diftrefs, 
And  feems  to  pity,  tho'  fhe  can't  redrefs : 
If  home  ihe's  urg'd,  fhe  takes  another  Air, 
And  awes  the  Timid  with  a  Brow  feverc: 
Of  Flattery  fond,  and  of  Admirers  proud, 
All  Arts  fhe  proves,  which  may  augment  the  Croud, 
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As  vain  of  Lovers  as  (he  is  of  Cloaths, 
She  fweeps  along,  with  an  huge  Train  of  Beaus. 
Tell  her  that  fuch,  are  little  nnore  than  Chaff*, 
She/11  anfwer  true — but  then  they  make  me  laugh  ', 
Women  wirh  fuch,  no  Reputation  lofe, 
The  Things  are  innocent— but  yet  amufe  : 
Your  Men  of  Senfe,  too  ferious  are  for  me, 
And  with  that  Clafs  'tis  dang'rous  to  be  free. 

At  Plays,  at  Op'ras,  and  at  Mafquerade, 
She  eagerly  purfues  a  flying  Shade  ; 
Pleafure's  her  Chace:  In  this  Purfuit  flie'skeen, 
And  ever  fhifting,  with  falfe  Views,  the  Scene  ; 
A  Wifh  obtain'd,  fhe  ioes  a  Cloud  embrace, 
And  ftarts  fome  other  Obje<fls  for  the  Chace : 
Eager  to  grafp  what  none  can  e'er  acquire, 
She  hazards  Fame  to  gratify  Defire. 
Thus  have  I  fcen  a  thoughtlefs  Infant  run. 
And  toil  and  fweat  beneath  a  Mid-day  Sun, 
To  make  fome  gaudy  Butterfly  his  Prize, 
Which  if  he  does,  the  painted  Infe(ft  dies  j 
And  the  poor  Child,  unknow'ing  of  his  Good, 
A  Fever  rifques  by  over-heated  Blood. 
The  Fate  of  all  thefe  flutt'ring  Coquette  Things, 
Is  like  the  Moth,  which  burns,  at  length,  its  Wings  > 
Some  pufliing  Fop  finds  an  unguarded  Hour, 
And  they  are  fubjedt  to  a  Coxcomb'sTow'r. 
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This  Leaf  of  Woman  let  us  now  turn  o'er, 
And  the  gay  Part  of  our  own  Sex  explore. 
The  firft  of  thefe  which  we'll  produce  to  Sight, 
Read  in  th€  Page  which  treats  of  the  Polite. 

Behind  the  Scenes  he  lolJs  in  decent  Pride, 
Some  fav'rite  A^refs  ever  by  his  Side  j 
Himfelf  in  Velvet's  drefs'd,  or  rich- Brocad«j 
For  which  his  Mercer  is,  perhaps,  unpaid  : 
Or  in  the  Green  Room  you  will  find  him  fit, 
And  criticizing,  prove,  he  is  no-^— Wit. 

See  in  the  Street  his  gilded  Chariot  glares, 
With  Lackies  loaded,  drawn  by  Flanders  Mares  : 
Envy'd  by  Fools,  he  carelefs  fa-eeps  along, 
Like  a  bright  Comet  thro'  th*  admiring  Throng. 
Cou'd  ye  but  know,  the  thoughtlefs  Men,  who  prize 
The  Outiide  only  which  attra(Ss  your  Eyes, 
How  much  he  lives  a  Martyr  to  his  Pride, 
Pity  wou'd  rife,  and  Envy  wou'd  fubfide : 
He  inward  bears  more  than  a  Mother's  Throw  i 
His  Air  of  Eafc  is  all  an  outfide  Show. 
View  him  at  home,  how  anxious  he's  to  ihun, 
Or  by  Invention,  to  amufe  a  Dun. 
Th'  infulting  Tradefmen  fill  his  fpacious  Hall, 
And  he,  lubmiflive,  pays  his  Court  to  all  ,* 
The  harfheft  Things  he  either  will  not  hear, 
Or  calmly  anfwers  with  a  Bow  and  Sneer: 
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Here  evVy  Creditor  has  Right  to  teize, 
And  ^~-^^'  ^'^  Home  a  real  Little-Eafe.  * 

.Why  will  f'jch  prove  a  Man  of  Honour's  Scourge? 
Who  pay  no  Debts,  whatever  Wants  they  urge  • 
Why  will  they  thus  a  vain  Attendance  dance  ? 
AnJ  ioefingTime,  their  Lofs  fuftaln'd,  enhance- 
Do  they  not  "know,  Affairs  of  Weight  demand, 
What  ready  Ca(h  his  Lordfhipcan  command  j 
Unconfcionable  M-^n,  you  wou'd  be  paid, 
Tho'  by<iuch  IVleans  he  baulks  a  Mafjuerade. 
My  Lord  has  Money — well— we  grant  it  true, 

It  is  for  Farinelli not  for  you  : 

His  Lor<ifliip*s  Mifhefs  too  muft  make  a  Figure, 

She  muft  have  ready  Cafh,  fince  you  won't  rig  her. 

You  wou'd  not  barb'roufly  a  Lady  cheat, 

That  you,  your  Wives,  and  bawling  Brats  may  eat  ^ 

The  Op'ra  too,  will  ready  Money  take, 

His  Lordihip  muft  fubfcribe,  his  Rep's  at  Stake; 

Shou'd  he  imprudently  his  Trade fnr.en  pay, 

Where  w'ou'd  the  Gold  be  had  to  keep  up  Play  ? 

His  Lordihip  promised — Fools  I  to,  think  a  Lord 

So  very  unpolice — to  keep  his  Word. 

The  Morning  Tribute  of  his  Patience  paid, 
His  Houfeis  clear'd  from  all  thefe  Wafps  of  Trade  j 

*  ^  Place  ofVuniJbmfnt  /»  Guildhall,    London 
for  unruly  'Prentices. 
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He  now  refpires :  but  is  not  freed  from  Fears, 
And  dreads  a  Dun  in  ev*ry  Blaft  he  hears: 
The  hunted  Deer  thus  ftarts  at  ev*ry  Sound, 
And  feems  to  hear^gain  the'deep-mouth'd  HounJ, 

Now  to  the  Senate  let  us  turn  our  Sight, 
And  while  y^griffa  pleads>the  People's  Right, 
See  him,  with  Ballances,  intently  weigh 
His  Country's  Freedom,   'gainft  his  Patron's  Pay. 
Thus,  when  the  World  obeyM  all  conqu'ring  Rome^ 
She  was,  herfelf,  by  Luxury  o'^rcome  : 
Her  boa fted  Freedom  publickly  was  fold, 
And  the  World's  Lords  became  the  Slaves  of  Gold. 

Now  gaudy  Scenes  my  raviih'd  Sight  furprize. 
The  wiftern  Sun  lefs  gaily  paints  the  Skies! 
A  variegated  lively  Race  appears, 
Tender  in  Judgment,  as  they  are  in  Years. 
Net  Spring  itfelf  a  gayer  Sight  can  yield, 
When  with  frefh  Verdure  ftie  adorns  the  Field  : 
When  Sol  from  y^ries  darts  reviviRg  Rays, 
And  meafures  equally  the  Nights  and  Days, 
The  blufli-red  Lilly  of  the  Valley  fprings, 
And  the  Anemone  of  Br'ttijh  Kings, 
In  which  the  Yellow  with  the  Scaritt  vies. 
And  the  ftrip'd  Leaves  in  beaut'ous  Splendor  rife  t 
When  the  warm  Sun  calls  forth  the  blulhing  Rofc, 
Arvi  Tulips  all  their  Gaiety  difclofej 
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When  the  fweet  Lilly  ravlfhes  the  Senfe, 
And  the  Jonquils  their  Fragrancy  difpence  i 
Not  even  then,  when  Nature  does  difplay 
Th*  enameird  Store,  and  bids  the  Earth  look  gay, 
Not  then,  tho'  aided  by  a  Furhr's*  Art, 
To  glad  the  Sight,  and  to  rejoice  the  Heart, 
So  great  Variety  of  Colours  rife. 
As  publick  Places  ofter  to  our  Eyes. 

Behold  a  Pair,  Arm  linkM  in  Arm  th'ey  walk, 
Thar,  tall  and  llender  as  the  Lilly's  Stalk  i 
Tki^j,  like  Dwarf  /r/V,  wou'd  be  loft  to  Sight, 
Were  but  the  Colours  of  his  Drefs  kfs  bright : 
Thefe,  and  the  carelefs  Air,  in  Spight  of  Size, 
Set  him  to  View,   and  downward  force  our  Eyes: 
The  yelbw  Veft  rich  lac'd,  which  fcarceiy  reaches 
To  meet  the  Wafteband  of  the  Velvet  Breeches, 
With  Coat  of  Scarlet  Shag,  fhew  far  more  gay, 
Than  ih^Vihurnum  oi  y^merica. 
Here  fee  the  Marygold  and  Jafmine  jotn'd, 
Th*  Uvaria  and  the  Mart  agon  entwin'd. 

Look  round  the  Park,  to  kill  the  tedious  Hours, 
You'll  find  Variety  of  walking  Flow'rs  j 
More  numerous  Forms  among  thefe  pretty  Things, 
Than  the  inventive,  tender  Ovid  fings. 

*  j^ noted  and  iiery  ingenious  Gardener  at  Kenfington. 
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Beneath  his  Hat  the  Smart  impounds  the  Hair, 
Swift  is  his  Pace,  and  martial  is  his  Air; 
His  oaken  PJanf,  at  leaft,  four  Foot  in  Length, 
Like  an  HcrcuUan  Club  denotes  his  Strength : 
Intrepid  are  his  Looks,  and  by  his  Stare, 
You'll  learn  he  has— —nor  Shame,  nor  Wit,  not 
Fear,  ' 

Yon  pretty  Toy,  who  like  a  Maiden  trips, 
In  figured  Crimfon  Silk,  with  Female  Hips, 
Whofe  Wig  on  either  Side  has  fcarce  ten  Hairs, 
Trufs'd  to  the  Crown,  and  thus  moft  aptly  bares 
The  brilliant  Ciafp,  which  in  the  Neck  is  worn, 
At  once  to  clofe  the  Stock,  and  to  adorn  ,* 
Whofe  Sword  hangs  vertically  by  his  Side, 
An  harmlefs  Blade,  e/Tentiai  to  his  Pride ; 
-Was  for  a  Girl  defign'd  i  but  erring  Nature 
Has  made  a  Male  of  th'  enchanting  Creature : 
As  fuch,  you'll  find  him  in  the  Senate  fit, 
As  fuch,  write  Politicks,  and  aim  at  Wit  5 
But  in  hi^  Genius,  Softnefs  and  his  Pride, 
Spightof  allArt,  the  Woman  will  frefide^ 

With  booted  Sleeve,   the  Top  with  Gold  he'd 

round, 
By  which  the  Arm  is  moft  genteely  drown'd. 
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See  the  gay  Sfuriusy  with  a  meanlefs  Air, 

His  Head  fcarce  peeping  thro*  the  Solitaire^ 

Which  hides  the  Neck,  and  rifes  to  each  Ear. 

Happy  invention  ?  for  by  thi5  confin*d, 

The  Yard-wide- Bag's  fecure  from  ruffling  Wind. 

In  an  half  Drefs,  th^hu^y Cortex  fee, 
With  oaken  Plant,  cut  Sleeve,  and  RamelUe ; 
What  different  Schemes  employ  his  working  Brain, 
Attach'd  to  Pleafure,  and  intent  on  Gain  ! 
Diftrad^ed  with  Amours,  new  Modes,  and  Stocks, 
'^(i^s  eat  by  Taylors,  Jobbers,  and  the  P-^x. 


Behold  gay  Varius,  in  a  Difhabille, 
His  Cloaths  are  modifh,  and  their  Cut  genteel^ 
A  dark  Surtout,  with  a  full  Ell  of  Cape, 
The  Skirts  like  Petticoats,   and  fhort  the  Shape: 
The  Velvet  Yoke,  of  fafhiona-ble  Tafte, 
Drowns  both  the  Shoulders,  and  conceals  the  Wafte-: 
The  Bob  con  traded,  with  becoming  Grace, 
Leaves  bare  the  Neck,  and  amplifies  the  Face  > 
His  Ihallow  Hat,  of  Trencher- breadth  is  made, 
And  proves  the  Emblem  of  the  Wearer's  Head: 
The  Saxon  Shoe  reviv'd,  moft  graceful  fhows, 
With  the  Dutch  Straps,  which  buckle  at  the  Toes. 

Now  view  a  Set  of  Youths,  Reverfe  of  th^fe, 
Oiie  feems  to  ft^dy,  one  to  fly  their  Eafe^ 
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The  latter  Noile,  and  Midnight  Broils  delight. 
To  fcour  the  Watch,  or  modeft  Matrons  fright : 
To  hurl  a  Flask,  or  fome  poor  Drawer  beat, 
And  make,  at  Night,  an  Uproar  in  the  Street  ; 
Thefe  boldly  into  Publick  PJaces  ru(h, 
And  glory,  when  they  make  the  Modedblufli ; 
They  fwear  big  Oaths,  look  big,  but  really  are. 
If  brought  to  TryaJ,  timid  as  a  Hare. 
Avoided  and  abhorr'd  where  e'er  they  come. 
They've  gain'd  from  AU,  the  Appellation  Drum. 

Perhaps,  you'll  ask,  wherein  this  Book  Pm  plac'cJ,' 
You'll  find  me,  if  you  turn  to  Rakes  e/  TaJ}e  j 
There  Senfe  and  Learning,  with  united  Force, 
Vainly  attempt  to  ftem  the  rapid  Courfe 
Of  head-ftrong  Paflions,  whofe  refillies  Sxay 
Triumphs  o'er  all  that  would  impede  their  Way. 

Here  Men,  you'll  find,  engage  in  Virtue's Caufe, 
Ani  fpeak  it  eafy,  to  obey  hef  Laws  .- 
In  her  alone,  prove  real  Plealure  found, 
And  (hew,  by  her,  with  Happinefs  we're  crown'd ; 
Guided,  by  her,  no  Storms  of  Life  we  fear. 
And  ftand  unmov'd,  tho'  Fortune  proves  (awQxe  ; 
With  Scorn  look  down  on  ev'ry  Mean  that's  bafe, 
For  Vice  alone,  the  Virtuous  think  Difgracc: 
The  Man  of  Probity  will  brave  his  Fate, 
And,  tho'  deprefs'd,  he  ever  will  be  great. 
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Virtue  does  Joy,  and  Peace  of  Mind  impart, 
Extends  our  Views,  and  elevates  the  Heart  5 
Shews  worldly  Pleafures  are  no  more  than  Name, 
Which  to  Repentance  lead,  and  certain  Shame ; 
When  Nature  calls  us  to  refign  our  Breath, 
She  fets  our  Names  beyond  the  Pow*r  of  Death. 

Such  is  the  Language  of  our  Rakes  ofTafie : 
Who  wou'd  not  think  ibch  Men,  like  Jofeph^  chafte. 
But  oh !  my  Friend,  our  Paflions  are  too  ftrong. 
We  know  what's  right  j  but  yetpurfue  what's  wrong : 
Our  Reafon  and  Philofophy  don't  prove 
Sufficient  Guards,  againft  the  Pow'rof  Love.. 

As  .Coward  Soldiers,  when  from  Danger  far, 
Slight  all  the  Terrors  of  ddi^u<aive  War  j 
But  when  they're  led  to ^e  them  in  the  Field, 
They  make  no  long  Refinance  e'er  they  yield  : 
So  we,  while  diftant  from  thofe  lovely  Eyes, 
Which  foon  or  late,  make  ev'ry  Heart  their  Prize, 
While  Woman,  lovely  Woman's  not  in  Sight, 
Of  JReafon  proud,  we  fpeak  her  Pow'r  but  flight  j 
Deep  in  Philofophy  entrench'd  we  lie. 
And  all  th'Artillcry  of  Love  defie: 
But,  when  refolv'd,  we  fee  th'ambitious  Fair, 
In  i)looming  Beauty,  panting  for  the  War, 
See  her  by  Slights  enrag'd,  th'Attack  prepare. 
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When  (he  eredls  her  Battery  of  Charms, 

And  her  bright  Eyes  with  keeneftLight'ningarms, 

Our  Courage  faiis,  Reafon  denies  its  Aid, 

Or  is  unheard,  or  by  ourfelves  betray'd  j 

And  we  refiftlefs,  are  her  Captives  made. 

Shou'd  a  Fiiend's  Wife    have  Charms    which 
dang'rous  prove, 
Honour  fteps  in,  and  checks  encroaching  LOve  5 
If  he  already  has  poiTeTs'd  the  Soul, 
And  hopes  to  triumph  in  a  Crime  fo  foul,- 
A  Crime  of  all,  which  lealt  can  bear  the  Lighf, 
We  argue  not,  but  fave  ourfelves  by  Flight : 
We  feign  Excufes  to  avoid  the  Fair, 
And  fly  her  Converfe  with  induftrious  Care. 

Pleafure  and  Study  (hare  our  Leifurc  Time, 
And  our  Exceffes  rife  not  to  a  Crime i 
If  now  and  then  we  give  a  little  Loofe^ 
And  tafte,  too  freely,  of  th'  infpiring  Joice, 
You'll  find  us  gay,  but  never  hear  us  loud, 
Nor  fee  us  reeling  thro*  a  jibling  Crowd  : 
We  drown  not  Reafon,  while  we  chear  up  Nature, 
Nor,  by  your  Follies,  furnilh  Giound  for  Satire. 

No  mid-night  Broils  do  e'er  call  forth  the  Sword, 
No  Tradefmea  can  complain  we  break  our  Word  : 
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Th*  indulging  Fair,  who  pity*d  our  Diftrefs, 
May  find  our  Paflion,  net  Refped,  grown  lefs ; 
Her  we  canfe-leave,  who  the  laft  Favour  grants, 
To  fall  a  Prey,  or  to  Contempt,  or  Wants. 

Tho*  in  all  publlck  Places  we  are  (een. 
We  ftudy  ftill  to  keep  the  happy  Mean : 
A  Decency  in  ev*ry  Ad*s  obferv'd, 
We   ne'er  are  over  free,  or  too  refervM  : 
In  Point  of  Drefs,  we  with  the  Mode  comply, 
Nor  with  the  Coxcomb,  nor  the  Cynic  vie. 
Detra<5ion  is  to  us  a  Vice  unknown, 
We  fee  not  others  Faults,  repent  our  own  : 
'Tis  true,  we're  frail,  but  we  are  fecret  too, 
"Examples  ta'en  from  us  no  Youth  undo  ; 
For  outfide  Virtue  we  exp>fe  to  View. 
By  wife  OEconomy  we  fomewhat  fpare. 
Thus  have  no  Duns,  and  Strangers  live  to  Care. 
All  Youths  of  Senfe,  thro'  boyifli  Follies  paft, 
Fix,  at  the  Length,  among  ^ccom^lijh'' d  Kakes, 
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Philofophy,  by  this,  I've  ihewn  is  vain, 
Too  weak  our  head-ftrong  Pafiions  to  rellrain 
For  Nature,  tho'  thruft  out,  returns  again 
As  when  with  Damns  we  ftop  a  River's  Courfe, 
The  Stream  repell'd,  comes  back  with  doubled  Force, 
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In  the  gay  Round  of  Jcyi  Nlfpend  my  BaySy 
WhUft  Love  my  Care^  and  Vleafure  h  my  Cbace, 
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PROLOGIJE. 

By  a  Friend. 

WHAT  different  Cufioms  different  Ages  bring? 
We  Stagers  fometimei  flay,  too  often  fing: 
Thus,  in  the  Roll  of  a  few  circling  YearSy 
Our  Figures  vary,  as  the  Mode  appears  : 
JVben  firjf  Eliza  hlefx*dfair  A\h\on's  rhrone, 
Our  home  [pun  Da-r.c!:  in  fimfle  Grogramsjbone  } 
Nature  de/pis'J  th'exf/oded  Helps  of  Art, 
And  downright  C our tjhip gain* d  the  Fair  One* s  Heart: 
Slafb*d Sleeves  and  Dottblets  grac'd  the  Lover's  Arm^ 
And  Points  and  Bugles  lent  his  Drefs  a  Charm  : 
Our  Modern  Fajhion  yet  more  monfrous  grows. 
Apes  commence  Suitors,  nnd  Baboons  turn  Beaus  } 
Tupees  and  Bags  expanded  with  a  String, 
Shew  Fops,  lilse  Flocki  of  IVildgtefe,  on  the  Wing  } 
Nor  Wit  nor  Language  now  allure  the  Fair, 
Unlefs  the  Sword  brings  perpendicular  : 
Yet  why  the  Sex  can  u  arrant  Modes  fojlrange, 
li  no  great  Wonder,  for  they're  giv*n  to  change  » 
Liie  varying  Winds  their  Hearts  alternate  tura^ 
Freeze  in  one  Moment,  in  another  burn. 

Then  to  be  plain,  our  Author  quite  for fahes 
The  rigid  Precept  of  reforming  Rakes  }     , 
Leaves  to  young  Lcvites   that  fraife- worthy  Care 
Of  faving  Souls  by  Vigils  and  by  Pray*r  j 
His  Satire  Jlrikes  at  a  Itfs  general  Part, 
Newfangled  Drefs,  and  complicated  Art  : 
Such  are  th*Endeavours  of  the  Comic  Mufe, 
And  [uch  good  Maxims  wcu*d  his  Pen  infufe  ^ 
Andjhou*d  his  Labours  have  the  Luck  to  fleafe. 
He  owns  your  Favours^  and  bis  Heart's  at  Eafe : 

For 
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For  ^tis  fome  Pleafure  in  fo  nice  a  Cafe^ 
If  you  dont  fraife^   to  let  him  rej}  in  Peace  : 
Thus  from  the  Goal  contending  Steeds  fet  out^ ' 
Pu/h  for  the  Field^  and  keep  the  Prize  in  douht  ', 
^nd  tho'  the  former. gains  the  toilfome  Caufe^ 
In  fome  Degree  the  Lofer  meets  ^fflaufe: 
Barely  f  attempt  may  Jottietimes  raife  a  Name, 
yind^  to  be  -willing^  is  fome  Kind  of  Fame. 


PROLOGUE 

By  the  A  U  T  H  O  R. 

r  I  ^Remhliiig  behind  the  Scenes  eur  Author  fits^ 

■  ■    3^/  dreads  not  Critics^  or  the  Temfle-Witi : 
Such  Cynics^  and  fach  Woud  be*s^  give  no  Pain^ 
Their  Ctnfure  is  ^pflaufe^  their  Ptaife  Difdain. 
Such  In/ignifi cants ^  fuch  harmlefs  Things, 
May  h'zfs,  *tis  true^  hut  they  have  lojl  their  Stffigs, 
la  Men  o/Senfe^  not  Men  of  Modern  Ta/le, 
The  Hope  of  his  young  Off'fpring  now  is  placdy 
IVilling  by  fach  a   Jury  to  he  try^d^' 
His  Mufe  by  their  juj}  Sentence  luill  abide. 

Perhaps  you  II  fay  to  make  the  Plot  Comfleat, 
That  every  prating  Fopjhould  have  his  Mate  j 
But  ye  all  kno-w  fuch  Trifles  Cyphers  are^ 
u^nd  unregarded ^afs^  not  -worth  our  Care^ 
Who,  not  content  with  their  own  native  Shapes, 
Rival  each  other — in  commencing  Apes. 

But  hold — Good  Faith,   I  had  forgot  to  tell  ye  ^ 
We  give  ye  Songs —  to  copy  Farinelli : 
Words  without  Meaning  have  been  all  the  Fajhion, 
£Vr/?;7i:f  Italians  have  debauched  the  Nation  : 
In  Expectation  that  wejhall  regain ye^ 
Wefirive  with  Englifh  Songs  to  entertainye. 

THE 
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Woman  of   Taste. 


M  E  D  L  E  V    OVERTURE. 

ACT    T.     SCENE    I, 

A  Street  in  London. 

Sir  George  Fiiendly  and  Ckri^nont  meeting* 

Sir  George. 

A!    dear  Chrimont,    Vm  o'er-joy'd  to  meet 
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you !  [Embraciftg]  —  Welcome,  my  Friend, 

you're  doubly  welcome  ro  your  native  Country. 

Cler.  Sir  Gecrge^   I  thank  you. 

Sir  Geo,  I  but  juft  now  \dz  tW Exchange,  where 
I  heard  the  agreeable  News  of  your  Arrival,  and 
inftantly  fet  out  to  meet  you  at  the  To-wer^  where 
I  was  inform'd  you  landed. 

Cler,  That  was  my  Landing-Place,  indeed,  Sir 
Gtorge  j  but  I  was  impatient  to  fee  my  Friends,  and 
did  not  wait  for  any  Rel'refhment,  tho'  I've  been 
fatigti'd  with  a  long  and  dangerous  Paflage. 

S.  Geor.  Your  i'ii't  Arrival  will  be  joyful  News 
indeed  to  Celia^  to  fee  the  only  Man  (he  loves,  af- 
ter fo  many  Affirmations  of  his  Death. 

Cler, 
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Cler.  Poor  Celia  !  I  muft  own  myfelf  ungrate- 
ful not  to  enquire  after  her  before !  She  ftould 

have  been  ray  moft  early  Care.  I  hope   (he's 

well,  Sir  George  ^ 

S.  Gear,  She  will  be  foon,  no  Doubt,  Mr.  Clert- 

mont Grief  has  nmade  a  deep  Impreflion  on  her 

Mind,  but  Ihe'll  mend  a-pace,  now  the  Phyfician's 
come. 

Cler,  If  'tis  in  my  Power  to  contribute  to  Celiacs 
Happinefs,  ftie  may  command  me  in  any  Thing. 

S.  Geor.  You  was  ever  a  Man  of  Honour,  Clert- 
mont,  and  I  don't  doubt  it  in  the  Jeaft— But  let's 
go  and  take  one  Glafs  nt  Pontac's,  and  then-L  will' 
attend  you  to  Celia,  whom  you  will  find  big  with 
Expedtation  to  fee  you. 

Cler,  It  mayn't  be  proper  to  go  to  her  Father'^ 
Houfe,  Sir  George. 

S.Geor.  Never  doubt  it,  Clerimont  i  her  Father's 
dead  fince  you  left  England,  and  (he's  now  Miftrefs 
of  Five  Thoufand  Pounds  a  Year. 

Cler.  Celta,  without  her  Wealth,  (hall  be  ever 
welcome  to  me. 

Women  may  ufe  a  Thoufand  artful  Char  mi. 

To  temft  unwary  Mortals  to  their  y^rmj  j 

But  when  Love's  real,  and  with  Virtue  crown* d^ 

^  Gem  inejiimahle  then   is  found-. 

Such  is   my  Celia,   who*s  devoid  of  Guile, 

AttraBs  my  Heart,  and  conquers  with   a  Smile, 
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SCENE    II. 

j^n  Aftartment  in   Libcrtina'j  Houfc. 
£or£?  Fafhion   andVhWWsi  Gtorgt  at  a  Dijlance. 

L.  Fajh.  [Prejing  to  go  foriuard  to  Liberdna'J 
jfpartment'\  Nay,  nay,  no  Denial  !  'tis  as  much  as 
your  Place   is  worth,    Girl,    to  refufe  your  Miftrefs 

to  me,    fpHf  me  t Don't  you    know  that  ihe*s 

always  at  Home,    whenever  I  have  done  her  the 

Honour  to  give  her  a  Vifit  — tho*  ftie's  denj'd 

ro  every  body  elfe  ?  as  George  knows  very  well. 
\^Looking  at  George]  —  What  art  Tongue-ty'd, 
Rafcal? 

Geor.  Yts,j  yes,  Mrs.  Phi/ih^  that's  true  enough  j 
(he's  always  at  Home  when  I  and  my  Mafter  comes. 

L.  Fajb,  Your  Milbefs  is  a  IVcman  of  Tajie, 
Child,  and  has  too  true  a  Senfe  of  my  Worth  to 
(light   my  Company  ! 

Gcor.  Ay,  ay,  my  Mailer's  a  very  fine  Gentle- 
man,  that's  certain. 

Phil.  I'm  forry,  my  Lord,  I'm  not  to  be  believ'd, 
when  I  affure  you,  upon  the  Word  of  a  Woman, 
Ihe's  gone  to  piy  a  Vifit ! 

L.  Fajlf,  To  whom,  my  pretty  Fair  One? 
Phil.  Mum  !  I  thought  it  was  counted  ill  Manners 
for  fine  Gentlemen  to  askQyeftions! 

G(Or.  [IWjfering  his  Majier  afide']  Half  a  Do- 
zen  Pieces,  my  Lord,  perhaps  may  prevail  on  her,  as 

it  did  with 

L.  Fajb,  Enough,  Rafcal.  \Puts  his  Hand  in  his 
Pockety  and  fulls  out   Money]     Looky'   here,  Mrs. 

Phillis  i  will  Hot  this  do  ? What  fay  you  now  ? 

—  Don't    refufe  a   good  Offer Let  me  but 

know  where  I  may  find  your  Miltrefs,    and  thefe 
are  at  your  Service. 

Geor, 
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Geor.  Wou'd  It  v/ere  in  my  Power,  I'd  do't  foi 
Iialf  the  Money  — ^  A  whole  Year's  Wages,  by 
Jupiter  !  [^y?J^.] 

Phil.  Lard,  Sir  !  — .  You  are  Co  very  civil. 


AIR     I.    I  had   a  pretty  Lafs,  ^^. 

'37j  Go/d  that  tcwpfs  the  Statefmaa 

His  Country   to  betray^ 
With  a  Fal,  laK  /-?,  &c. 

No  Secret  Jhall  he  hid,   Sir^ 
So  long  as  you  will  fay. 

With  a  Fal,  lal,  la,  Scc 
MyMiJlrefs  is  a  Lady ^ 

And  I  might  be  fo  too, 
Wou'd  Men  of  Tajle  come  daily ^ 

And  fay  as  ivell  as  you. 
With   a  Fal,  lal,  la,  &c. 

{Knocking  at  the  Door.^ 

Phil.  Blefs  me  ! My  Lady,  by  the  Knock  1 

I  ■       What  muft  we  do  ? 

L.  Fajh.  Oh,  let  her  in  Child,    let  her  in  . 

if  (he  had  come  fooner  now   I  had  been  fix  Pieces 
in  Pocket. 

Fhil.  Let  her  in,  Sir !  Lard  1  flie'll  think 

ftrange  Things'    I   wou*d  not    let  her  in  for  the 
whole  World 

L.  FaJh.  Then  to  fave  you  the  Trouble,  and  pre- 
ferve  your  Word,  I'll  do't  my felf. 

[Of  ens  the  Door*. 

Enter 
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Enter  Libertina  in  Drefs  A- la-mode. 

L.  Fajh.  Split  me,  Madam,  if  I'm  not  overjoy'd 
to  fee  you  !  Dear  Libertina  {offering  to  em^ 

brace  her,  but  Jhe  makes  a  faint  Refjjianie\  for  the 
Sake  of  whofe  enchanting  Company,  J  have  Juft  now 
left  the  Converfation  of  a  Brace  of  the  prettieft  La- 
dies in  the  Univerfe,  except  the  Perfon  Tve  the 
Happinefs  at  p refent  to  be  in  Company  with  {Bow- 
ing low. 

Lib.  You  compliment,  my  Lord  ■■ '  "  ■  But  you 
fine  Gentlemen  take  Delight  in  ilatt'ri.}g  our  weak 
Sex. 

h.FaJh.  Split  me,  Madam,  if  Flattery  be  ray 
Talent  ^  I  love  to  be  down-right,  efpecialJy  with  the 
Fair  Sex,  by  which  Means  I  gain  more  Conquelts, 
than  e*er  a  Flattering  Coxcomb  in  Chriiiendom. 

Lib.  O  fie,  myLord,  every  Bcdy  kiiows  u^i  Wo- 
men love  Flattery  too  well,  as  is  often  experienced 
to  our  Coit. 

L.  FaJh.  Thit  muft  be  your  very  igiiorr.nt,  unpo- 

lifhM  Creatures? fuch  that  a  Man  of  Take  wou'd 

not  think  worthyof  his  Notice— ——Bel  eve  me, 
my  dear  Libertina,  I  have  worrr/d  myfelf  inco  the 
Favour  of  more  Women  pf  Merit,  than  any  Man  of 
Quality  of  *em  ail. 

Lib.  Vcu  are  a  very  engaging  GentJeman,  truly, 
my  Lord! 

L.  FaJh.  Oh!  dear  Maoism,  you  do  me  Honour 
indeed  to  fay  \o !  chat  is  fuch  an  infaillbie  Judge  of  a 

Man  of  Merit! rSplit  me.    Child,  if  I  di.l  not 

make  as  eafy  a  Con^uelt  of  Mifs  LanguijJ?^  as  feme 
Men  wou*d  have  done  with  a  Lady's  Woman,  or  a 
Chamber  Jade! 

Fhil.  I4fide']  A  Coxcomb  i— 


Lib. 
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Lib,  Oh,  fie,  my  Lord  ! I  {hou'd  not  have 

thought  a  Man  of  your  Tafte  wou'4  have  boafted  of 
a  Woman's  Favours. 

The  Fair^  by  fuch  vain  Fop,  are  oft  abused. 
Their  Virtue  tarnijh^d,  and  their  Fame  mifus^d ; 
They  hoaji  of  Favours,  which  they  ne^er  cou*d  gain^ 
But  Men  ofSenfe  Juch  loafting  Fofs  difdain. 

[£x/>  Libertina  hajiily, 

L.  Fajh.  That   was  down-right  IU-natur*d,    fplit 
me  ?         What  a  Paflion  (he   took   herfelf  away>in* 

Well,   Fhillis,    this  was  a  dear  Bargain^— 

But  I  don*t  value  it  of  a  Pinch  of  SnutF,  Child 1 

[Looks  at  his  Watch"]  Faft  three,  rot  me!  about 
which  Time  I  (hould  have  been  in  the  Park  to  have 
met  a  But  fhe'll  wait,  I  have   engag'd  her 

faft  enough— » Well,    Phi/lis,  adieu Let 

your  Miftrefs  know  I  purpofe  to  honour  her  with  my 
Company  To-morrow,  againft  which  Time  I  defire 
Ihe'il  lay  afide  her  ill  Humours,  otherwife  fhe'il  run 
the  Hazard  of  never  feeing  me  again  Your  Ser- 

vant, Child. 

l^Exeunt  £.  Fafli.  and  George. 

Phil,  Well,  were  I  a  Woman  of  my  Lady's  Senfe 
and  Fortune,  I  fhou'd  hate'fuch  Coxcombs. 

A  I  R  n.    In  vain,  dear  Chhey  ^c. 

How  vain  are  all  fuch  Coxcombs.  Arts^ 

By  which  they  think  to  conquer  Hearts, 

And  win  the  Fair  One's  Charms  : 


But 
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But  fure  that  Woman  muft  he  bllnd^ 
Who  thinks  fuch  Fofs  -were  e*er  defign^d 
To  lie  in  lVoman*s  ^rms. 

AIR     III.     Danae  of  Honou*. 

In  good  ^een  Bt(s*s  golden  Rfign, 

IVhen  Fofs  were  not  in  Fajbion^ 
For  Trade  nor  Wealth  did  we  comflain^ 

This  was  a  hafpy  Nation  i 
But  now  our  Tajle  is  altered  quite^ 

We  far  exceed  our  Neighbours, 
And  he  that  a&s  the  J^e  mofi  bright, 

Steals  into  the  Ladies  Favour St 

A  I R  IV.    Oh !  What  Pleafures  will  abound. 

O  fine  Tajie  </ London  Town  ! 
Who  wou*d  ever  live  a  Clown  ? 
0  fine  C /oaths,  and  fowder'd  Pates  ! 
O  the  Beaux  make  comely  y^esl 

They're  fo  fretty  I 

y^nd  fo  witty. 
Nothing  elje  will  now  go  down: 

O  all  true  Senfe, 

Is  a  Nufance, 
To  the  Folks  of  London  Town, 

[Bell  rings,  exit  Phi  I  lis, 

D  SCENE 
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SCENE    in. 

Libertina'i  Houfe, 

Lib.  O  CtUa !  I  am  almoft  fide  to  Death  with 
the  Coxcomb*s  Dlfcourfe-' In  Oiort,  'tis  dan- 
gerous to  truft  fuch  a  Fop  with  one's  Charac'^er,  who 
is  continually  boafting  of  his  Intrigues  with  Women, 
perhaps,  that  he  had  never  a  Moment's  Converfation 
with  in  his  Life! 

Cel,  They  are  a  Scandal  to  all  Mankind,  and  dif- 
fer as  much  from  the  Man  of  Honour,  as  a  common 
Harlot  does  from  the  moft  virtuous  Woman  upon 
Earth. 

"Enter  Sylvia. 

Syl.  Now  I*m  pleas*d  indeed,  Couiin  Lthertina^ 
to  have  the  Opportunity  of  finding  you  in  fuch  good 

Company Celia  is  innocent  as  a  Dove,  and  is 

both  capable  of  entertaining  and  initru(3ing -She 

wou'd  engage  any  qne  except  Lihertina^  ■  ■  But 
her  Time  is  fo  much  taken  up  with  Coxcombs  all 
Womankind  ought  to  ihun,  that  (he  hath  njne  lo 
fpend  with  thoie  that  moft  merit  ir. 

Lib.  You  miilake,  Couiin  •Jy/Wfl !  ButCenfureis 
become  fo  common  a  Topick,  that  it  would  argue  a 
Want  of  Tafte  to  efcape  it  j  tho'  the  leaft  guilty  are 
generally  moft  fufpedled,  whilft  the  Cenforious  art- 
fully conceal  their  own  Follies  from  the  Eyes  of  the 
World. 

•'  As  each  is  Confcious  of  his  own  Difgulfe^ 

*5  He  vieivs  his  Neighbour  ivith  more  frying  Eyes ^  | 

**  Pru. 
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'*  Prudent  conceals  himfelf^  but  feeki  -with  Catty 
**  What  is  his  Neighbour's  real  Chara&er, 

Enter  Sir  George. 

Sir  Gesr,  Well  met,  Ladies  i— I  love  to  be  the 
MeiTenger  of  good  News ;  and  I  have  fuch  for  thee, 
my  Celia^  as  would  revive  c*en  the  laft  Remains  of 
drooping  Love,  reconcile  thee  to  a  Tyrant  Meflenger, 
and  make  Thee  embrace  with  Extacy  the  Bearer,  tho* 
an  Enemy. 

Cel.  What  means  my  Uncle  ! 

Sir  Geor.  When  two  united  Hearts,  noble,  gene- 
rous and  free,  like  Clcrimoat's  and  your*s,  after  a  te- 
dious and  inhuman  Separation,  meet  again  with 
mutual  Harmony,  the  Joy  muft  fure  be  inexprefli* 
ble! 

Cel.  Ha  !  Cierimont !  —  That  Name 

was  ever  welcome  to  my  Ears  *till  now,  and  chear'd 
with   more   than  common  Tranfport !  ■  BuC 

alas-  l^^fide']  Cierimont  I  faid  you,    Sir?    is  he  flill 
alive ! 

Sir  Geor.  Yes  i  and  lafe  returned  vrith  Honour, 
Wealth,  and  boundlel's  Love  for  Celia. 

Cel.  lyf/iJc}  Oh  I  had  this  News  but  fooner 
reach'd  my  Ears'-  Thert  fiiould  I  have  been 

as  happy  as  I  am   now  wretched"  I  know  noc 

what  Courle  to  fteerl 1  own  I  love  him  iii\\ 

but 1  muft  truit  to  Fate  i  for  I  am  plung'd  in 

fuch  a  Labyrinth,  that  I  know  not  hovr  to  extricate 
mylclf.  \ 

/T /V/j  troubled  Mind  ofprefx^d^  and  anxious  Care^ 
Profit  mr,  0  ye  Qods^  from  -wild  Difbair, 

D  2  ^h. 
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Lih.  Then  we  may  foon  wifti  Celia  Joy— - 

Syl.  A  Man  of  Honour,  fuch  as  Clerimont^  me- 
rits a  Woman  oiCelia\  high  Birrh  and  Virtue.— 
Heavens  protedl  her !  She's  ftrangely  alter'd  fincc 
fte heard  this  News?  [Celia  trembles. 

Sir  Geor,  The  ludden  Joy  has  over-powcr*d  her! 
She'll  foon  recover,  the  Air  will  revive  her  ;  we'll 
condudl  her  to  my  Coach,  which  waits  at  the  Door, 
and  beg  your  Attendance,  Ladies,  on  this  happyOc- 
cafion,  that  ye  will  be  prefent  when  two  of  the  moft 
conftant  Lovers  in  the  Univerfe  meet  together  after  a 
long  Abfence» 

Lih,  I'll  fpendfome  Hours  with  them,  Sir  George^ 
but  I'm  engag'd  to  be  prefent  at  the  Mafquerade  To- 
night. \T^hey  lead  her  off. 


SCENE    IV. 
lioife  from  -within. 

Enter  Phillis  hajlily, 

Phil.  Ruin'd  and  undone?    what  will  become  ef 
me? 

Enter  Tim. 

57/77.  Hey  Day !  what's  the  Matter  Phillis  .^ 
Phil.  Oh,  dear  5Vw,  I'm  ruin'd  and  undone? 

[^Running  about  the  Stage  in  a  Fright, 

??/»,  Dear  Ttm !  very  good  indeed  ! 

How  fond  flie  is  of  me  now,  and  the  other  Day  the 

worft  Word  in  her  Mouth  was  too  good  for  me ! 

But  I  always  faid,  Every  Dog  hashisDay, 

and  this  is  mine Egad  Til  laugh  at  her 

Why  Phillis^    Phillis i    thou  behav'ft  like  a  mad 
Cr^aiure !—  Ha !    ha  !  ha !  —May  I  never 

fee 
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fee  ChriJirrtMsDay  again.  If  ihe  does  not  ad  juft  as 
the  Ladies  do  at  your  Play  houfen  '•  ■  Ha ! 

ha  !  ha ! 

Phil.  O  you  provoking  Man,  you,  to  laugh  at  a 
Woman  in  my  unhappy  Circumftances. 

Tim.  But  to  be  down -right  ferious,   now,  Phillis^ 
Urhat  may  occafion  all  this?  ^ 

Phil.  O  Tim  ! [Taking  up  the  hind  Part  of 

her  Gown\  This  curfed  Tail  of  mine  has  been  my 
Ruin  ! 

Tim.  Ha,  ha,  ha '  —  What   Damage  c.an 

thy  Tail  have  done  th&ey  Phi  His  ? Efaith  no\(V-, 

I  thought  you  always  got  by  that ! Ha,  ha,  ha  ? 

Phil.  Aggravating  Creature'. Did  I  ferve  you 

{o^  when  the  Parifli  OfBcers  were  after  you  for  get- 
ting the  Landlady's  Daughter's  Belly  up  at  ihe  Ra- 
ven ?  Bafe  Man  !  did  not  I  manage  Matters  foniceJy- 
for  you,  that  my  Lady  thought  ne'er  a  Blrthe  worfe 
of  you } 

Tsm,  *Tis  very  true,    Phillis ;  how  can  I  pollibly 
ferve  you,  if  I  don't  know  how  Matters  lie  ? 
Come,  come,  Phillis ;    who  was  it  ?    Who  was  it 
that  has  done  this  wicked  Deed  } 

Phil,  Myfelf?  myfelf '.— None  but  my  own 
felf,  indeed  Tim  \ 

Tim,  Well,  I  have  heard  that  a  Woman  is  a  Rid- 
dle, Phillis^  and  1  think  you  are  now  going  to  make 

it  out !  Get  her  with  Child ! Wei),    that  is 

merry  enough.  \_^Jide']  >  This  is  worfe  than 

Farranelli  '.——Egad  now,  Phillis,  if  you'd  be 
rul'd  by  me,  I'd  have  you  lay  it  upon  our  Parfon  ^ 
for  he  that  will  do  one  good  Turn,  will  do  another. 


AIR 
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A I  R  V.  Wou*d  you  have  a  young  Virgin,  (s?r. 

When  a  IVoman's  been  fforting^  as  Phillls  has  done. 
When  her  Belly  grows  flumf^  and  her  Face  looks  wan, 
She  Bewails  her  fad  Ca[e^  and  isjlrangely^flrangely 
Tormented  that  e*erjhe  knew  Man  : 

Bat  foon  as  'tis  ever,  the  cunning  'Jades, 
Patk  up  to  London,  andfafsfor  Maids, 
Demurely^ 
Securely, 
With  Cunning, 
jind  Funning, 
'they  oftfut  fuch  Tricks  on  the  London  Blades, 

Gome,  come,  confefs  all,  Phillis  ,*  there  is  no  Harm 
done  where  a  good  Child  is  got,  as  the  Saying  is  i 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

Phil,  Wou'd  that  were  all,  I  (hou*d  not  fear  my 
Lady's  Difpleaffjre  j  but  as  it  is,  I  muft  not  look  for 
Pardon  j  for  running  haft'ily  along,  this  curfed  Tail 
of  mine  caught  hold  of  my  Lady's  Cabinet,  overthrew 
it,  and  at  one  fatal  Stroke  deftroy'd  more  China  Cu- 
riofities  than  can  be  purchas'd  again  for  Love  or  Mo- 
ney. 

Tim.  Was  that  all  '• Why.  Phillis,  'twas 

not  worth  a  Moment's  Uneafinefs!'  Indeed  I 

was  thinking  of  fomething  elfe,  you  rav'd  fo  much 
about  your  Tail. 

Phil  Oh,  dear  Tim,  'tis  not  Time  for  jefting. 
■  ■) -'Twill  end  with  my.  Ruin,  the  Lofs  is  fo  great, 
fo  many  valuable  Curiofities  deftroy'd,  'tis  not  to  be 
lepair'd. 

Tim, 
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Tim,  Well,  Phillis,  bad  as  you  make  yort  C»Cc, 
you  may  eafily  throw  the  Fault  from  your  Door.  . 

PhiL  As  how,  dear  Tim  ? 

Tim,  Will  you  be  grateful,  Mrs.  Philih,  if  I 
(hould  help  you  out  of  this  Dilemma  ? 

Phil,  rou  (hall  command  me. 

7/;7».  Why  then  in  the  firft  Place,  Mrr.  P/v7//., 
I  know  you  are  acquainted  with  more  of  my  Lady'i: 
Secrets,  than  (he  would  care  the  World  fhculd  know 
of  Td  try  her  a  little  that  Way;    (he  would 

put  up  with  any  Thing  to  have  Matters  hu(h'd 
Tou  take  me  ? 

Phil.  Then  I  (hould  lofe  my  Reputation  for  ever, 
and  never  be  trulied  by  a  Lady  ag^in. 

Tim.  That  was  well  conilder'd  ,  no  Lady,  as  you 

fay,  would  care  to  take  a  Servant  that  could  not  keep 

their  Secrets— —But  let  me  fee— let  me  fee 

■  Oh.  at  laft  1  have  hit  the  right  Nail  on  the 

Head. 

Phil,  As  how,  dear  Mr.  Timothy  ? 

Tim,  JLay  it  upon  Chloe^  her  favourite  Lap  Dog-, 
and  the  Aftair  is  over  at  once-  ■  ■  S^y  that  the  curfed 
C^at  and  he  were  at  play  together,  and  that  will  be 
fufficient  to  excufe  any  Thing. 

Phil.  Who  wou'd  have  cxpefted  fuch  a  quick 
Turn  of  Thought  from  a  Man  of  his  Appearance  ? 
[^ide\  Dear  Ttm^  you  have  hit  on  the  only 

Thing  in  the  World  x.o  get  myfelf  out  of  the  Mif- 
chief,  and  in  Return  for  this  great  Piece  of  Service, 
you  (hall  never  hereafter  know  the  Want  of  the  Keys 
of  the  Cellar. 

Tim.  Then  this  will  be  a  happy  Day  indeed  to 
tnei  and,  dear  Mrs.  Phillis^  if  you  pleafe,  I'll  ju ft 
now  go  and  take  Pofleilion. 


rii 
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I*Il  drink  the  hefi  the  Cellar  ivill  afford, 
for  which,  no  Bouht,  you  all  will  take  my  Word, 
{Bowing  to  the  AudienceT^  lExeunt, 

SCENE    V. 

Si,  James's  Park, 

Lord  Fafliion  and  Townly. 

L.  FaJ^.  Oh  '.  dear  Tom  Townly^  fuch  Variety  of 
Adventures !  fuch  pleafing  Scenes !  I've  been  almoft 
diftradled  'till  I  could  find  you,  that  you  might  know 
how  agreeably  I  have  fpent  my.  Time  fince  I  law  you 
laft. 

Town.  Thou  art  a  happy  Creature '  ■  i  What 
new  Conqueft  now  ? 

L.  Fiiji}.  O,  dear  TcwnJy^  Curfe  light  on  me  if  I 
can  tell  theej  for  in  Ihort,  my  Conquelh  are  almoft 
univerfal  But  the  greateft  Prize  I  can  boaft 

of  is  I  have  conquered  Libertina^-    ha,  ha, 

ha! 

Town.  Then  you  have  (hot  a  Ihy  one  indeed,  my 
Lord  ',  and  need  ne'er  fear  the  Refiftance  of  Woman 
again!  Well',  fee  the  Difference  of  Men!  I  that 
have  fpent  the  greatelt  Part  of  my  Fortune  after  Wo- 
men, ne'er  cou'd  boaft  of  half  the  Favours,  as  you 
that  have  followed  them  with  Indifference. 

L.  Fajh.  'Tis  by  that  I  conquer,  Townly  j  for  had 
you  been  prefent  to  have  feen  how  ill-natur'd  Liber- 
tina  parted  from  me,  you'd  have  curs'd  yourfelf  for 
ever  being  acquainted  with  her. 

Town.  I  thought  you  were  boaftingof  her  Favours, 
my  Lord   •' 

L.  Fajh, 
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L.  Fajh,  Favours,    Towniy  !  Yes ;    I  know 

the  Flirt  loves  me  to  Diftra(ftioni  but  whether  fhe 
does,  or  does  not,  the  Odds  is  but  triflings  for  I  va- 
lue no  Woman's  Love  above  a  Pinch  of  SnufF,  fplit 
me. 

Town.  But  I  Ihould  be  glad  to  be  Informed,  my 
Lord,  how  you  know  (he  Joves  you !— — 'Tis  a  diffi- 
cult Task  to  underftand  a  Woman  rightly. 

L.  FaJh.  Nothing  cafier,  To-wnly  \  I  know  (he  loves 
■le,  becaufe  flie  dares  not  truft  herfeif  with  me. 

Tlo-wti,  How  fo,  my  Lord  } 

L.  Fajb.  Becauie  (he  bums  already,  and  a  litrie 
more  of  my  Company  would  put  her  all  in  a  Flame, 

A I  R  VI.    Charms  of  Floramel,  ^c. 

'Tis  faji  the  Fair  One's  Art^ 

To  ufe  our  Sex  fever e^ 

Or  hide  a  Flame  Jin  cere  i 
Forfifou^d  they  fut  on  fuch  a  Part^ 
We  know  it  comes  not  from  the  Heart, 

Tko*  they  will  oft  feem  coy^ 

To  give  us  greater  Pain^ 

y4nd  tyrant  like  to  reign  i 
Did  Men  but  for  n  their  Arts  and  Charm  i^ 
They'd  fly  at  once  into  our  Arms, 

To  them  Beau  Dapper. 

Town.  Dear  Dapfer^  I  am  your  mod  ohfequious, 

bumble  Servant My  Lord  Fajlion  and  I  have 

been  waiting  for  you  a  tedious  Time ! 

D  ^  Dj^fTV 
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Dap,  Tm  forry  for'c,  I  procelt,  Gentlemen  ,•  I  ask 
ten  thoufand  Pardons       i  But  T  have  been  in 

fuch  engaging  Company,  rot  me  if  I  could  defert 
them. 

lu^Fath.  You  have  been  trying  your  Fortune,  I 
fuppofe,  'Squire  Daffer^  with  the  Dice  and  the 
Ladies. 

Daf>.  Aye,  and  what  I  have  loft  one  Way,  I  have 
got  another,  my  Lord  j  I  have  thrown  away  an  odd 
Acre  or  two,  'tis  true;  but  I'm  univerfally  applauded 
by  the  Ladies  for  a  Man  of  a  great  deal  of  good  Na- 
ture and  fine  Parts  My  Lord  and  Mr.  Townly  ? 
D'ye  fee  that  delicate  Piece  of  Temptation  there——* 
The  little  one  I  mean!  En/on  Difabilh, 

\_Ladies  feen  as  they  fafs  at  a  Vtjiance* 

How  like  a  Prude  (he  can  look  this  Evening,  tho*  I 
had  an  Affair  with  her  no  longer  ago  than  this  very 
Morning  Well!  I'm  glad  (he  happen'd  not 

to  fix  an  Eye  on  me,  left  {he  fliou'd  have  been  fond 
of  me  before  Company  But,  my  Lord,  and 

Mr.  To-wnly^  I  muft  take  my  Leave— ——*Tis 
Mafquerade  Night,  and  I  wou'd  not  be  abfent  for  the 
Univerfe. 

L.  Fajh,  We'll  both  attend  you,  'Squire,  but  'tis 
too  foon  yet. 

Dap.  'Twill  not  be  fo  proper.  Gentlemen,  for  me 
to  take  Company  To-night,  becaufe  I  have  an  Af- 
Ijgnation  with  Libertina^  and  I  love  to  keep  ray  In- 
trigues as  fecret  as  poflible. 

fown.  Ha,  ha,  ha  (  ■  ■  He's  your  Rival  I  find, 
my  Lord  !  {To  Lord  Fafhion. 

L.  Faj'h.  Split  me,  if  flie  does  not  make  a  meer 
Jelt  of  him,  'Townly  \  He's  a  conceited  Cox- 

comb,  and  perhaps  ihe  may  take  a  Pleafure    in 

laughing 
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laughing  at  him,  which  he  vainly  interprets  as  a 
Mark  of  Favour  [Alids\.  Did  you  ever  receive  any 
Favour,  Sir,  from  Lihrtina  [to  Dapper]  that  you 
dare  thus  publickly  blaft  her  Reputation  .a_— — 
I  (hou'd  have  demanded  Satisfadlion,  Sir,  had  any 
other  Perfon  butyourfelf  faid  half  fo  much,  fplit  me! 

Daf.  Vou  are  warm,  my  Lord  !—— -I  believe  Mr. 
Toivnly  knows,  I  have  been  as  free  with  the  Lady*s 
Perfon  as  your  Lordfliip,  tho'  not  half  fo  much  with 
her  Charadler. 

Town.  Frithee,  Gentlemen,  no  Words  between 
Friends ! 

L.  Fajh.  \^Putti»g  bis  Hand  to  bis  Swofd]  I  am  a 
Man  of  Honour,    and  will  refent  this  Affront  • 
He  that  will  not  fight  for  a  fine  Lady,  ought  to  be 
pink*d  for  a  Coward— But  I'll  prevent  your  Affair 
with  Lihcrtina, 

[ExrV  in  a  Paffion  and  drcfs  his  Glo've, 

Town.  I  wiih  'Squire  this  Affair  does  not  end  un- 
happily,  for  my  Lord  made  his  Exit  in  a  great  Paf- 
fion, and  withal  has  left  a  Challenge?  I'd 
have  you  fpend  the  Evenino;  with  mc,  which  In  all 
Probability  may  prevent  the  iU  Conlequcnces  of  a 
Duel. 

Daf,  Ha,    ha,  ha !    'Tis  a  Sign,     Townly^    your 

Tafte  is  very  old  falhion'd  to  be  afraid  of  that  '■ 

We  line  Gentlemen  may  ttlk,  *t\i  true,   but  we  very 
rarely  come  to  Ad^ion. 

A  1  R  W\.    Under  the  Green-Wg^d  Tref, 

D^p.  In  vulgar  BefsV  antient  DajiSf 

When  bloody  Stuords  ti^-c  </»■.'??(  », 
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Men  got  their  Deaths  by  various  Frays^ 

But  now  fuch  Tricks  we  fcnrn, 

The  Sword  fir  Ornament* s  fut  on, 

fVithout  'twou'd  he  forlorn  i. 

Ts  the  Side  'tisflac'd, 

By  Men  o*  Tajie, 

Who  hate  it  Jhou^d  be  drawn, 

Town.  Brave  Britons  once  wcu*d  hlujb  to  hear 
Such  Tales  of  gallant  Men^ 
JVho've  oft  made  France  andS^iin  to  fear^ 

Tho*  now  they  turn  again. 
Oh  !  were  I  once  to  rule  the  Roajl^ 
With  fame  few  gallant  Lords, 
We'd  a^  fo  wife, 
To  lay  an  Excife 
On  him  that  fadlock'd  Swords, , 

Dap,  I  never  knew  beforei  that  you  were  Co 
bloody-minded  as  to  encourage  Fighting,  Townly^^ 
For  my  Parr,  I  mull  own  I  abhor  it. 

Town,  Among  Friends,  'Squire,  it  (hou'd  by  all 
Means  be  avoided  j  but  I  think  a  Sword  ill  becomes 
a  Man  that  wou'd  not  draw  it  in  Defence  of  his  Coun- 

Daf,  I  love  my  Country  very  well,  Mr.  Townly^ 
but  I  was  never  cut  out  for  a  Hero— —I  take 
as  much  Pleafure  in  conquering  a  fine  Lady,  as  your 
bullying  Captains  do  in  itorming  Towns  for  their 
pluj^jer ,  Who   the  Devil,    in  his  Senfes, 

would   run    the  Hazard,  of  a  Ball,   or  a  Thruft, 

which 
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which  make  no  Diftlndion,  but  may  as  well  take 
off  a  fine  Gentleman,  before  he  has  fpent  half  his 
Eflate,  as  a  poor  Rafcal,  that  has  not  Two  pence 
in  his  Pocket. 

A  I  R    VIII.    What  tho'  I  am  a  Country  Laf«. 

Some  Tears  ago  II earned  to  fence^ 

Becaufe  it  was  the  Fajhion^ 
But  now  I^ve  harnty  I  have  more  Seafty 

'Than  to  draw,  is    a  Paffion, 
We  Men  o'  Tajle^  avoid  thtfe  Ills, 

Such  y^ions  don't  become  us, 
1Ve*d  fooner  fay  our  Tradefmens  Bills^ 

Whenever  they  do  dun  us, 

?iw«.  If  every  one  were  of  your  Opinion,  *Squirc, 
what  wou'd  become  of  us  ? 

Daf,  Oh,  there  are  poor  Devils  enough,  in  the 
World  that  have  nothing  to  depend  upon,    and  are 

glad  to  fight  for  Subffftancc Split  me,  if  we  have 

not  ft  ay  M  'till  the  fpiteful  Rain  has  overtaken  us, 
and  I'll  ven'ure  my  whole  Eftate  there's  not  a  Chair 
to  be  had  in  the  Park.  \?uti  his  Handkerchief  over 
his  /fV^]— It  comes  upon  us  fafter ! 

Tou'/i  You  don't  care  to  engage  with  neither  Fire 
nor  Water,  I  find,  'squire  ?* 

Daf,  Oh  !  lounly,  this  cruel  Rain  is  fuch  a  mor- 
tal Enemy  to  our  Wigs,  I  hate  it !  ■  Prithee  let's 
mend  our  Pace.  [^Exeunt, 


ac  E  N  E 
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SCENE    VI.    ,.. 

^ff  ^fartment  in  Sir  George*J  Houfe, 

Sir  Geo,  I  muft  needs  own  Celiacs  Behaviour  was 
fomething  odd,  Mr.  Clerimont  \  i  But  I  impate 
it  to  the  greet  Surprize  of  meeting  with  iuch  an  un- 
expected Guelt 

Ckr.  I  hope  no  ill  Confequences  will  enfue  from 
what  has  happen'd,  Sir  George^  and  that  we  Ihall 
find  her  better  To  morrow. 

S.  Geor.  I  hope  fo  too,  Mr,  Cletimont^  for  both 
your  Sakes— I  wilh  my  Niece  no  better  Fortune, 
than  to  be  match'd  with  a  Man  of  your  Merit. 

Cler,  You  do  me  Honour,  Sir  George.    \BQ-wing. 

S.  Geor,  *Tis  not  Compliment,  I  anure  you,  Sir. 
■  I  value  Celia  for  her  Virtue,    and  know  no 

Perfon  more  deferving  of  it  than  yourfelf  —  A 
Woman  will  never  have  Caufe  to  repent  the  alter- 
ing her  Condition  who  meets  with  a  Chrimont^  nor 
the  Man  who  joins  a  Celia  <  ■  ■ 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Srrv.  [To  5/r  George]  Sir,  Supper*s  on  the  Ta- 
ble. [Exit  Serv, 

S.  Geor,  Mr.  Clerimont^  Supper's  ferv'd,  and  the 
Company  flay  for  us^— To-night  Til  engage  you. 

To-morroiv^s  Sun  may  the  Fair^s  lUs  remove^ 
When  thefoft  Moments  will  hejfent  in  Lave. 


End  of  the  Firji  M, 
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ACT     II. 

SCENE    I. 
^9  j^fartment  in  Libertina'j  Houfe, 
Tim  and  Phillis. 

Tim,  yawning. 

HEY,  ho  ! Hey,  ho  ! Well,  Phillis, 
in  fliort,  thefe  ill  Hours  will  entirely  fpoil  my 
Conltirution WouM  I'd  taken  up  with  a  Coun- 
try Gentleman's  Service,    and   never  had   leen  this, 
London  Town,  then  I'd  been  happy. 

Phil.  One  wou'd  think,    97 w,  that  my  Company 
wou'd  keep  you  from  —  But  I  won't  fpeak  neither, 

left  you  (hou'd  think  me  imperrinent Tho'  I  af- 

fure  you,  I  have  kept  as  clever  a  Man  awake  as  you 

before  now 1  muft  fhew  all  the  good  Humours  I 

am  Miftrefs  of  to  this  fimple  Fellow,  purely  for  his 
Company,  I'm  lb  'fraid  of  Spirits.  [y^aV.]  — 
Well,  if  ever  I'm  a  Lady's  Woman  again,  after  I 
leave  my  Miftrefs,  may  I  die  a  Maid  i  we  undergo 
fuch  great  HardJ^ips  in  late  Watchings,  and  keep- 
ing Secrets. 

Tim.  'Tis  very  true,  Mrs.  Phillis  — ^—  Hey^ 
ho  !  ITTawning^  But  we  (hall  have  her  home  pre- 
fentlyj  'twill  loon  be  Four  or  Five  o*Clock  ■  ■  ■  ■. 
Hey,  ho  !  — —  A  Curfe  on  this  Town,  I  fay,  it 
has  quite  furn'd  me  topfy-turvy,  I  think;  for  wbca 
*tis  Time  to  rife  in  my  Country,  we're  going  to 
fed  b«re. 

AIR 
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AIR     I.    Oh,  London  is  a  fine  Town,  ^e, 

Oh\  Mafquerades  are  odious  TthgSy 

IVbere  Ladies  do  refort^ 
u4nd  J  -wou'd  have  them  fo on  pat  down^ 

Had  I  a  Place  at  Court, 

Oh  !  Jie  ufon  our  ^ality  \ ' 

They  novf  are  grown  fuch  Sinners, 

That  all  their  Wealth  is  thrown  away 
On  ■  fad  Italian  Singers, 

Ob  I  Mafquerades^  &C. 

Vhih  Nay,  intleed,  7//w,  T  muft  needs  own,  thafi 
*fwould  be  much  for  our  Advantage,  if  fuch  Things 
were  entirely  put  down,  for  we  live  as  eafy  again  in 
the  Summer  Time  when  my  Miftrefs  is  in  the  Coun- 
try ——  We  have  but  litte  Trouble  then  indeed  — 
But  hang  it,  when  we  are  there,  *cis  a  long  Way 
to  Church. 

Tim.  True,  Mrs.  Phillis  —-But,  for  my  Part, 
I  cou'd  put  up  with  that  very  well  j  for  to  ^he  beft 
of  my  Remembrance,  we  have  not  had  the  Trouble 
of  attending  my  Lady  thither  but  once  fince  my 
oW  Mailer  dy*d,  which  is  now  almoit  two  Years 
fince. 

Phil.  Nay,  that's  true,  we  have  not  been  there- 
often,  tho*  I  can*t  take  upon  me  to  be  fo  very  par* 
ticular  as  you  are. 

Tim.  I  don't  love  to  be  pofirive  neither,  Mrs. 
Phillis,  but  that  Tve  fo  many  Cireumltances  to 
prove  what  I  fay    .  i       You  may  remember,   that 

for^ 
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for  twelve  Months  after  my  good  old  Mafter's 
Death,  my  Lady  never  entered  the  Church  Doors  i 
but  as  foon  as  the  Year  was  up,  I  grant  you  (he 
drefs'd  herfelf  in  rich  Brocade  and  Sattin,  and  gave 
us  all  the  Trouble  of  going  almoft  two  Miles  to 
hear  a  long  Sermon,  purely  to  fhew  herfelf,  and 
our  fine  Liveries  —  By  the  fame  Token  you  may 
remember,  that  (he  attraded  the  Eyes  of  the  whole 
Congregation ;  and  likewife  in  our  Return  Home, 
our  Horfes  were  fo  frighted  by  the  hideous  Braying 
of  a  Jack-Afs,  that  they  ran  away  with  the  Coack, 
which,  I  believe,  fo  terrify'd  my  Lady,  that  Ihe 
has  made  an  Oatji  never  to  venture  to  Church  a- 
gain. 

Phil,  Truly  (he  goes  no  where  now,  as  I  know 
of,  but  among  a  Crew  of  Coxcombs,  and  to  hear 
FarranelU  (ing  Indeed,  7/w,  I  believe,  be- 
tween you  and  I,  we  (hall  neither  of  us  have  the 
Trouble  of  going  down  to  my  old  Mailer's  SeaC 
again  ;  for  i  heard  it  whifper'd,  that  my  Lady 
W3S  refolved  to  part  with  it^  and  live  in  Town  al- 
together. 

AIR    II.     Farewell,  ye  Hills  and  Vallies. 

Her  Tafte  is  Jirangely  tainted^ 

Beauty  mufi  be  difflay'dy 
Soon  asjhe's  up  Jhe's  painted^ 

Then  away  to  Mafquerade, 
Of  a  rural  Life  Jhe's  tir'd. 

Which  f-weet  Contentment  brings^ 
But  ravijh'd  and  infpir'd^ 

When  Farranelli  fings. 


Tim. 
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Ttm,  That  was  a  very  pretty  Song  indeed,  Mrs* 
Phillii  ■■  ■  But  as  for  Farranellz's  Singing,  I  can 
compare  it  to  nothing  better,  than  to  ChloPi  Howl- 
ing when  my  Lady's  not  within  to  play  with  her. 

[Soft  Mufick  heard  from  under  the  WtntUw. 

Fhil,  Hey  day  !  We're  to  be  ferenaded  I  find. 
\_MuJick  continues^  and  they  both  lijien^  —  WeH, 
2//W,  I  muft  row  thank  you  for  your  Company,  and 
beg  you  to  withdraw  j  for  I  Hnd  by  the  Guefts  with- 
out, that  the  Mafquerade  is  broke  up,  and  we  fhall 
have  my  Lady  home  prefently. 

?>'/».  Juft  as  I  begin  to  be  awake,  now  muft  I 
go  to  deep  !  —  But  'tis  the  Falhion  of  this  Town, 
and  we  Servants  muft  comply  with  it. 

Fhil,  I  wifti  thee  a  good  Morning's  Repofe,  lim, 

Ttm.  Nay,  nay,  Philiis,  I  {han°t  leave  fuch  good 
Company  as  your's  neithar,  'till  the  very  laft  Mo- 
ment — —  *Tis  Time  enough  for  mt  to  go  when  the 
Chair  comes  to  the  Door. 

A  1  R    III.    Round- ear'd  Cap. 

Dear  Phillis,  /ovely  Fair^ 

Thy  Facfy  thy  Sbafe   and  Air^ 

My  very  Soul  enfnare         ■  fivcertly  : 

Each  Glance  fends  ftfrth  a  Dart^ 

IVhich  wounds  me  to  the  Heart, 

J  feel  the  tingling  Smart   feverely, 

Phil.  Well,  I'll  fwear  I've  made  the  poor  Wretch 
fo  familiar,  that  he's  grown  fond  of  me,  I  find  — « 

l^fide. 
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AIR  1V#  Swe6^  if  you  loVc  nw,  come  away,  ^c 

Tim,  if  you  love  me^  leave  me  now^ 

Ztave  me  now,  leave  me  no\v^ 

Tim,  ^c, 

Ah  \  do  not  ft  ay  — *—  you  vex  me  mttch. 

My  LaJy*i  Temper  — —  it  is  fuch^ 

^beVl  fay  'we*ve  been    at  — 

You  know  what,  you  Know  'what. 

And  that  yoH*v* ftole  int»  — —  my  Favour, 

l^Mufick  beard  from  without^  louder  than  heftre^iMth 
Singing, 

''  Phil.  Hey  day  !  more  Mufic  !  — •  Let  os  go 
into  the  Hall,  Tim^  where  we  (hall  hear  them 
plainer. 

Ttm.  With  all  my  Heart,  hlts.Phillis,  lEjfetmf, 

S  C  B  N  E  U. 

Sylvia's  Noufe. 

Syl,  [A  Knocking  at  the  Door"]  Heav'ns !  What 
means  this  hafty  Knocking,  fo  unufual  at  my  Door 
at  this  iate  Hour ! 

Enter  Libertina  haftily. 
Lih.  Dear  Sylvi.j^  protc^  me  from  the  Inl-ilts  of 
audacious  Ruffians '.  —-Oh!  Vm  frighted  almoft  to 
Death'.  —  To  be  thus  infultcd  in  my  own  Chair, 
and  in  the  open  Street,  is  intolerable  ! 

SyL 
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Syl,  What  Ruffians,  Coufin  ?  —  Who  durft 
affront  my  Libertina  thus  ?  —  Or,  what  impor- 
tant Bufinefs  cou'd  engage  you  in  the  Street  at  Dead 
of  Night  ? 

Lib.  Oh,  Sylvia  !  coming  from  the  d^ar  delight- 
ful Mafquerade,  I  was  no  fooner  feated  in  my  Chair, 
than  a  whole  Troop  of  gaudy  Villains,  o'er-charg*d 
with  Wine  and  Infolence,  furrounded  me  j  and  pre- 
tending a  former  Knowledge  of  my  Perfon,  wou'd 
have  forc'd  me  from  my  Servants,  who,,  with  much 
Difficulty,  conveyed  me  here. 

Syl,  Ah,  Libertina^-  that  gay  Difpofition  of 
your's  will  fubjedl  you  to  a  Multitude  of  Incon- 
veniences !  —  To  be  hunted  from  a  Mafquerade, 
and  worried  by  Bullies,  will  not  only  prove  difagree- 
able  to  the  Ears  of  your  Friends,  but  deftrudive' 
to  your  Reputation    ■  Well,  for  my  Part,    I 

can't  conceive  what  real  Pleafure  you  reap  from 
your  repeated  Vifits  to  Balls,  Opera's,  and  Maf- 
querades  !  —  What  Account  can  be  given  herC" 
after  for  all  this  lolt  Time,  which  might  be  more 
profitably  employ'd  in  improving  a  defeftive  Know- 
ledge ? 

Lib.  Heav'ns  ?  — —  an  Orator  in  Petticoats  '•  -* 
What  a  Copy  of  Solomon  is  here  I  — »  So  then, 
it  feems,  you  begin  to  defpife  thofe  Pleafures  you 
can  no  longer  purfue,  and  finding  all  your  Charms 
too  weak  to  attract  Admirers  from  Mafquerades, 
Balls,  and  Opera's,  you  go  to  Church,  I  prefume, 
to  ■-  improve  a  defecflive  Knowledge,  ha  •'  ha  ! 
ha!  —  But,  prithee  Sylvia^  what  native  Charm 
didft  e'er  negled  ?  What  Artifice  leave  untry'd  ?  Or 
what  Defires  did  you  not  indulge,  whilft  aay  Hopes 
furviv'd  of  gaining  Admirers  ? 

Syh  I  ne'er  frequented  Mafquerades,    Libertina, 

Lib. 
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Lib,  Perhaps  not,  Sylvia  ;  you  had  no  Talle  for 
thoTe  fubllmer  Pleafures !  It  is  common  for  us  all 
to  abftain  from  what  we  have  no  Tafte  for. 

Syl,  Then  Want  of  Tafte  fecures  many  a  Woman 
fromMifery  j  and,  I  dare  fay,  many  a  Man  from 
CuckoJdom  i  for  you  gay  Ladies  can't  be  unkind 
to  your  GaJJants  fure,  amidft  tbefe  boafted  Scenes 
of  fiUfs. 

Lib.  Believe  me,  Sylvia^  you  pious  Dames  that 
grunt  away  the  Eve  at  Home,    and  groan  beneath 

the  Burden  of  the  Day,    will  do't  as   foon I 

know  you  Saints  love  long  Prayers,  and  ihort  Court- 
Ihip. 

Syl,  O  fie,  Libertina\  —  Why  thou  art  in- 
fienfible  to  every  Thing  but  the  Follies  of  Life,  and 
feem'ft  reojardlefs  of  Futurity,  which  is  ^he  moft 
material  Point  i  for,  alas  J  what  is  Life  ?  A  nicer 
tranfient  Breath  ■  A  hw  painful  Days,  and  all 
is  over  — .  Ah,  Coufin,  when  Time  oncefpreads 
his  hoary  Pinions  o'er  your  Head  ,  and  a  few 
Wrinkles  (hall  fucceed  that  Bloom,  your  Reafon 
will  be  a  faithful  Guide  to  point  out  that  Calmnefs 
and  Serenity  of  Mind  which  muft  for  ever  fix  your 
Repofe. 

Lib,  By  Heav'ns,  were  I  in  any  Houfe  but  your's, 
I  wou'd  not  bear  this  fcarvy  Ledlure  !  -—  I  came 
here  to  feek  a  peaceaful  Refuge,  but  I  find  a  new- 
Tormentor  !  — —  What  J  becaufe  Life  is  (hort, 
muft  we  therefore  make  it  a  conftant  Round  of  Mi- 
fery  !  —  No,  Sylvia  \  1*11  make  the  moft  of 
ev'ry  Hour  j  for  cv'ry  Moment,  not  beftow'd  on 
Pleafure,  is  for  ever  loft  So,  Coufin,  y  jur  hum- 

ble Servant  i  I  fee  it's  Time  thit  you  retire  to  your 
Books,  whilft  I  purfue  the  gay  E^lights  oi  Balls, 
Plays,  Opera's,  and  Mafqucradcs. 

Ap 
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jii flowery  Meads  their  various  Sweets  froducf^ 
Each  yielding  Pleafure^  yet  each  made  for  Ufe  i 
So  f-weet  Variety  in  thefe  frofufe  wefind^ 
To/ooth  the  PaffiottSy  yet  in/iru^  the  Mind: 
j^nd  Yth^^  of  ^^^  ^^^^  Morals  of  the  Schools^ 
Their  rigid  Tenets^  and  more  rigid  Rules, 
In  the  gay  Round  of  Joys   Pll  ffend  my  Days, 
Whilji  Love  my  Care^  and  Pleofure  is  my  Chace, 

[Exit  Libertina, 

Syl.  I  fity,  from  my  Soul,  this  haplefs  Maid, 
Whofe  chief  Delight  is  i^  a  Mafquerade  j 
The  Bane  of  Pleafure,  Source  of  future  Woe, 
To  true  Delight  and  Haffinefs  a  Foe  : 
While  Jhe  furfues  imaginary  Joy, 
My  Time,  in  ufeful  Studies,  1*1 1  employ, 

[Exit  Sylvia, 

SCENE  irr. 

TTse  Street, 

Eater  a  Link-Boy. 
Link-Boy,    Chair  — — *  Chair  — p—  Chair  — -• 
Chair.  [Eitit. 

Enter  Lord  Fafliion  and  Beau  Dapper. 
Daf.   Split  me,    my  Lord,  if  'tis  not  a  Shame ! 

Since  the  vulgar  Citizens  have  frequented  the 

Mafquerade  fo  much,    there  is  not  a  Chair  to  be 
Hud  for  us  fine  Gentlemen. 

L.  Fajb. 
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L»  Fajh.  We  muft  e'en  take  up  with  a  Hack,  I 
fear,  'Squire. 

Dap,  Intolerable !  —  That  Men  of  our  Quality 
ihou'd  be  jolred  home  in  a  Conveniency,  that  is  at 
ev'ry  Scoundrers  Service  for  a  Shilling  ! 

Enter  George. 

Ge»r,  No  Luck,  my  Lord  •  No  Luck*  ——I 
have  been  to  ev'ry  Place  I  can  think  of,  and  there*! 
not  a  Chair  to  be  had. 

Daf).  'Tis  Pity,  my  Lord,  you  did  not  come  in 
your  own  Coach,  that  wou'd  have  been  a  Thoufaud 
Times  betrer  than  a  Hack  '. 

Geor,  Then  1  mult  have  drawn  it  — —  For  I'm 
fure  my  l.or6,*s  Horfes  Heads  are  fo  fwell'd,  that 
theyiftjlft  be  got  out  of  the  Stable.  [l^fide. 

hTfaJh.  Cou'd  you  not  light  on  Griffis^  he's  ufu- 
ally  this  Way  in  the  Night  ? 

Geor.  Y'es,  my  Lord,    to  tell  you  the  Truth,    I 

did  find  him But  he  humm'd  and  haw'd  ftrange- 

ly,  when  he  faw  who  I  was—  as  much  as  to  fay— • 
That  is,  he  had  rather  carry  fome  other  Perfon,  and 
dire61y  took  up  a  City  Fare  —  I'm  fure  a  Man 
need  ne'er  defire  to  take  a  lighter  Perfon  into  his 
Chair,  than  your  Lordfliip  — 

L.  FaJh.  We  mutt  vralk,  fplit  me  •  But   Ml 

be  even  with  the  Rafcals  — — -  Since  the  Citizens 
muft  be  fedan'd  about,  we'll  have  double  the  Num- 
ber of  Chairs   againft  next  Seafon! 

Dap.  Ay,  and  make  them  pay  more  for  their 
Figures  befides— —  Better  fuch  Fellows  ftarve,  than 
we  walk.  [Extunt, 
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SCENE    IV. 

Libertina'i  Ckamher, 

Libertina  fola, 
LiL  How  wretched  is  my  Cafe  !    ■  *I*m  born  to 
love,   where  Honour  bids  me  not  ?  O  Clerimont 

is  ail  Periedion !  —  He*s  every  Charm  that  e'er 
adorn'd  his  Sex  !  ■■  How  defpicabk  do  all  thofe 
Fops  and  Coxcombs  appear,  when  compared  to  that 

God-like  Man !  From  the  firft  Time  I  fixM 

my  Eyes  upon  him,  he  has  ever  been  the  Obje$ft  of 
my  Thoughts  -— —  But  I  muft  ftruggle  with  myfelf, 
to  drive  him  from  me  j  for  (hou'd  he  ever  encou- 
rage my  difhonourable  Love,  what  wou'd  becom* 
QiCelia? 

Morpheus,  theu  God  of  Sleeps  wy  Eye-lids  hind^ 
And  eafe  the  Angutj%  of  my  troubled  Mind^ 
Infoft  and  gentle  Slumbers  let  me  dream^ 
Forget  the  Man  J  love,  and  fave  my  Fame, 

[Exit. 

SCENE    V. 

LibertinaV  Hoiife, 

Phil)  is  (in  an  Undrefs)  and  James. 

Jam.  Is  your  Lady  ftirring  yet,  Mrs.  Fhillis? 

Phil.  Stirring ! No,  nor  won't  be  this  fix  or 

feven  Hours  j  fhe's  hardly  got  to  fleep  yet  I 

cou'd  not  imagine  who  thisMeffenger  was,  that  muft 
either  fee  my  Miftrefs,  or  fpeak  with  me  — —  Pray, 
James,  what's  your  Bufinefs? 
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Jam.  Only  to  bring  this  Letter,  which  my  Mi- 
ftrefs  order'd  me  to  trull  no  one  with  but  your  Lady, 
or  yourfelf.  [Gives  the  Letter  to  Phillis. 

Phii.  Very  well ;  Til  take  Care  on't. 

Jam.  Mrs.  Phillis^  your  Serv.'.nt.  [Goings  hut 
turns  back  again]  I  had  like  to  have  forgot  the  molt 
material  Part  of  my  Errand  ! 

Phil,  Pray  what  is  that? 

Jam.  I  muft  beg  you  not  tb  fail  delivering  the 
Letter  to  your  Lady  direflly.  [Exit  James. 

Phil.  This  Letter  muft  contain  fomething  of  Im- 
portance ! What  can  it  be  ? Well  I  am 

always  lo  curious  in  thefe  Particulars,  that  1  have 
fcarce  ever  Patience  to  let  my  Miftrefs  know  the 
Contents  of  her  own  Letters,  before  her  humble  Ser- 
vant has  perusM  them— — *Tis  carefully  enclosed ! 
[Opening  the  Letter]  very  artificially  put  up  indeed  ? 
but  its  fallen  into  as  good  a  Han^d  to  enclofe  it  again 
without  Difcovery,  as  e'er  a  curious  Gentleman  be- 
longing to  the  Poit-OflBcc.  [Reads  to  her/elf]  « 
I'm  lurpriz'd  !  lurely  my  Eyes  deceive  me'.  ■ 
Well,  rjl  put  it  into  its  original  Form,  and  inftant- 
Jy  convey  it  to  my  Lady,  who,  'rli  my  Opinion, 
will  not  think  much  of  being  dilturb'd  on  this  Occa- 
fion.                                                        [Exit  Phillis. 

SCENE    VL 
Sir  George  and  Clerimonc. 

Cler.  Suppofe,  Sir  Gtfor/if,  O/ztf  waste  retire  into 
the  Country— —Don'C  her  Phyficians  advife  her 
to  it  ? 

Sir  Gear.  Among  other  Things,  they  have  re- 
commended that  as  one  but  they  all  fcem  to 
be  Strangers  to  her  Diibrder,  and  indeed,  very  doubt- 
E  ful 
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ful  of  her  Recovery— I  would  fain  have  perfuaded 
her  to  embrace  the  Benefit  of  the  Air,  but  flie  defires 
to  continue  in  Town,  and  to  be  difturb'd  by  Compa- 
ny as  little  as  poflible. 

Chr.  I  Ihou'd  think  Company  wou'd  be  of  great 
Service  to  a  Lady  in  her  Melancholy  Condition. 

S\xGeor.  Your  Company,  no  doubt,  Mr.  Clerz" 
mont^  will  do  her  more  good  than  all  her  Phyficians. 

Enttr  Sylvia. 

Syl,  Sir  George^  good  Morning  how  refted 

Csiia  lall  Night  > 

Sir  Geor,  Madam,  I  doubt  but  very  indifferently. 

Syl.  What  fay  the  Phyficians? 

Sir  Geor,  In  Ihort,  Madam,  I  believe  they  don't 
know  what  to  fay— - 

Syl.  'Tis  a  flrange  Cafe  indeed  J 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Dr.  Bolus^  attended  by  Dr.  P/7/and 
Drof^  are  this  Minute  gone  up  Stairs  to  my  Lady. 

[^Exit  Servant. 

Syl.  Sir  George,  I  conjure  you  don't  \^t  Dr.  Piil 
and  Drop  have  any  thing  to  do  with  Celia  He 

has  kill'd  more  already,  than  a  Plague  wou'd  have 
done  in  a  Twelve  Month. 

Sir  Geor.  You  may  be  afTur'd,   Madam,  nothing 

fhall  be  done  that  wou'd  prejudice  her If  you 

pleafe  we'll  go  up  Stairs,  and  hear  what  he  fays  to  her, 
however. 

Syl.  By  all  Means,  S\rGeorgem  "Mr.  Cleri- 

mont,  fhan't  we  have  your  Company? 

Clcr.  I'm  this  Minute  come  from  her,  Madam, 
and  going  to  take  an  Airing  in  the  Park. 

Sir  Gfor* 
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Sir  Geof.  Ydu  remember  I've  engag'd  you  at  Din- 
ner, Mr.  Clerimont^  and  beg  you'il  order  the  Coach- 
man to  ftop  at  Libertina*s  in  your  Return  home,  who 
has  promised  to  fpend  the  Afternoon  with  Celia  •• 
Perhaps  Company  may  divert  her,  tho'  (he's  not  de-  < 
firous  of  it. 

CUr.  Sir  [Bo-wiag"}  l^Esceaat, 

SCENE     VII. 

St.  Jzmes's  Pari. 
[Company  at  a  Dijlance.  J 
Townly  and  Lord  Fafliion  meeting. 

town.  My  Lord,    good  Morning Pm  fur- 

priz'd  to  find  your  Lordihip  abroad  fc  early. 

L.  Fajh.  Earneft  Bu finefs,  Townly^  I  aflure  you 
— — *Tis  nothing  lefs  than  the  Intereft  of  Farra- 
nelli^  that  cou'd  get  me  out  in  the  Fore-part  of  the 
Day  I've  been  ftirring  toferve  him  among  the 

Beau  Monde  Oh !  he's  a  delightful  Creature! 

and   deferves   Encouragement -Prithee,    Townly^ 

let  me  intreat  you  to  ftir  in  his  Interelt. 

Town.  I  think,  my  Lord,  I've  ferv'd  him  fufficlent- 
ly  already,  by  preventing  the  Duel  laft  Night,*  for 
had  your  Lordihip  been  either  kili'd  or  wounded, 
he  wou'd  have  lolt  a  very  great  Renefa(f^or. 

L.  FaJh.  Duel,  Townly  \ —Split  me,  if  I  had 

i)ot  forgot  it 1  think  I  left  the  little  Scoundrel 

with  you  Pray  what  did  he  fay  for  himfelf  ? 

Did  not  he  own  that  he  ought  to  be  cudgell'd 
As  for  my  Part,  I  think  he  is  not  worthy  ot  my  Sword's 
Point  J  but  the  firft  Time  I  meet  with  him,  I'll  break 
his  Head  ■  ■■  Take  away  a  Lady's  Reputation, 

a  Scoundrel ! 

E2  To 
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To  them  Clerimoht. 

Town.   Mr.  Clerimofit\    Your  humble   Servant  j 
you're  welcome  to  England  again. 
Cler.  Dear  Toivnly,  I  thank  you. 
Town.  I  little  thought  of  meeting  fo  great  a  Stran- 
ger as  you  are,  indeed,  Sir  When  did  you  ar- 
rive ? 

C/er.  Yefterday. 

L.  Fq/]b.  Has  the  Gentleman  been  abroad, To o/^j/y  ? 

Toivn.  Yqs^  my  Lord,    above  three  Years. 

L.  Fdjb.  I  {hou'd  have  long'd  to  come  home  before 

that  Time,  fplit  me  !  Pray   Sir,    what'Sorc 

of  Women  have  they  abroad  ?  [To  Clerimont. 

Chr.  There   are  divers  Kinds,   Sirj    very  hand- 

fomc,  and  very  ugly  j  very  polite,    and   very  igno- 

Tant. 

L.  Fajb.  I  (hou'd  like  to  travel  into  Foreign  Parts 
myfelf,  but  there  is  no  Dependance  on  Wind  and 
Water. 

Town,  [j^fide."]  So!— Here  comes  Beau  Dafper. 
Now  we  (hall  fee  how  thefe  fine  Gentlemen 
will  greet  one  another. 

To  them  Beau  Dapper. 

Dnf.  Gentlemen,    well   met  ,•  my  Lord,  Your's, 
Your's,  Sir Pray  is  not  your  Name- 


[to  Clerimont]    Split  me,    'tis  out  of  my  Memory  ! 
But   I'm  I'atisf'y'd    I've  been  in  your  Company. 
-When  did  you  hear  from  your  Father,  Sir  ? 
And  how  does  that  intolerable  Coquet,  y[\(s  Moody  F 
C/er.  {Aftde)  What  Coxcombs  I've  iell  in  Com- 
pany with  ! My  Father's   been  dead  thefe  eight 

Years,  Sir^  and  as  for  Mifs  M?o^,  I  never  was  ac- 
auatnced  with  any  fuch  Lady  ! 

Daf. 
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Dap.  Very  good,  fplitme!——— The  Gentle- 
man wou'd  make  me  believe,  my  Lord,  he  doesn't 
know  her ! 

Town.  How  ftrangely  my  Ldrd  and  the  'Squire 
have  made  Matters  up  !  [^^fide, 

L.  Fajb,  A  n't  you  for  another  Turn  in  the  Mall, 
'Squire  ? 

D.3/>.  With  all  my  Heart,  my  Lord— — [Town, 
and  Cler.  talking\  Gentlemen,  what  fay  you-' 
Here's  Abundance  of  fine  Company. 


%suni 


Town.  We'll  follow,  'Squire.  [E 

SCENE    Vlll. 
ji  Room  in  Libertina'i  Houff, 
Tim  and  Phillis. 

Tim,  Well,  Phillis,  how  came  you  off  ?——Di(i 
you  tell  the  Lie  with  a  good  Face  ? 

Phil,  Wou*d  it  were  over,  for  my  Heart  goes  pic- 
a-pat ! 

Tim.  Don't  my  Lady  know  then  what  broken 
Ware  iTie's  got  in  the  Houfe  ? 

Phil.  No ;  I  durft  not  tell  too  foon,  for  flie's  al- 
ways very  ill-humour'd  'till  after  Breakfaft— She 
has  been  drefs'd  neir  an  Hour,  I  wonder  (he's  not 
come  down  Stairs  yet. 

Tim.  Oh  !  (he's  at  Prayers,  I  fuppofe,  poor  Lady. 

Phil.  What  (hou'd  (he  pray  for?— Has  (he  not 
as  plentiful  an  Eftateas  any  Woman  can  defire? 

Tim.  Women  want  other  Things  befides  Eftates, 
Phillis  Perhaps  (he  may  be  at  Prayers  for  a 

Husband,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Phil.  Husband !  Women  of  Quality  may 

have  enough  of  them,    without  giving  themfelves 

E  3  that 
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that  Trouble If  (he's  at  Prayers  for  any  Thing, 

'tis  that  there  may  be  either  Mafquerades,  or  Italian 
Opera's,  every  Night  in  the  Week. 

I'im.  I  wonder  file's  up  fo  early,  confidering  what 
Time  fhe  came  home  this  Morning. 

Pkil.  She  goes  to  Sir  George*s  to  Dinner  To-day, 

that  rais'd  her  fo  foon 1  expe(ft  Mr.  Ckrimont  to 

call  for  her  every  Minute. 

Tim,  Mr.  CUrimont !— — In  the  Name  of  Won- 
der who  may  he  be  ? 

Vhih  One  that  you'll  know  better  by  and  by,  Ttm» 

*Tim,  Odds  me  !  is  our  Ladygoinor  to  jnarry  > 
Well,  for  my  Part,  I'm  glad  on't,-  fhe'il  be  more  fet- 
tled then,  and  we  (hall  have  none  of  this  Flaunting 
about,  and  late  Hours. 

Phil.  At  leaft'till  Honey-Moon  is  over,-  but  when 
that's  paf>,  Women  of  Quality  will  have  their  Hu- 
mours in  Spite  of  their  Husbands. 

A  I  R  v..    Free  Mafon's  Tunc. 

Our  Ladies  of  tajle^ 

Ihink  they  are  difgrac*dy 
Jf  they  fuffer  my  Lord  to  dire^  *ew  ^ 

HeHl  his  Pleafure  furfue^ 

^nd  why  mayn*tjhe  too  ? 
For  ivho  is  it  dares  to  fuffe^  *em  ? 

Tim,  So  !  I  ■  I  muft  begone,  for  here  comes 
my  Lady.  {Exit  Tim. 

IS^nter  Libertina,  in  a  Pajjion, 

Lib.  What  Monfter  of  mine  has  done  all  this 
Mifchief       ■     The  greateft  Part  of  my  fine  Chiaa 
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Is  utterly  delhoy'd  !— — -^^Let  every  one  of  my  Ser- 
vants be  fummon'd  together  this  Minute,  that  I  may 
be  reveng'd  on  the  Otfender  ! 

Phil.  There's  no  Occafion  for  that,  Madam  j  I 
know  how  ■  but  I  had  rather  take  it  upon  myfelf 
than— — 

Lib,  Yourfelf,  Baggage  ! [^Pinches  her  and 

^e  cries  out'\  Let  it  be  who  it  will,  I'll  turn  *em  away, 
and  give  'em  a  bad  Characf^er 

Phil.  Indeed,  Madam,  it's  not  myfelf  that's  the 
Author  of  this  Tragedy  !  but  were  you  to  ufe  me 
ever  fo  ill,  I  wouM  not  reveal  the  Party,  without- 
your  Promiie  of  Pardon. 

Lib.  The  Wretch  deferves  no  Mercy?— but,  I 
require  to  know  the  Perfon,  and  the  Circumftances  ; 
if  it  was  not  owing  to  downright  CareleHhefs,  I  ibali 
be  more  favourable. 

P-fe/V.  Sweet  little   Creatures! They  thought 

no  Harm— —Poor  Tit  and  Chloe  were  at  play  toge- 
ther fo  prettily  \ Pray,  my  Lady,  forgive  'em? 

■  The  poor  Creatures  were  fo  frighted  aiter 

they  had  done  the  Mifchief,  that  they  cou'd  hardly 
get  down   a   Bit  of  Supper  laft  Kight  I  did 

threaten  'em  indeed,  tho*  I  lov'd  'em  too  well  to 
ftrike  'em  'But  the  dear  Creatures  look'd  (<> 

dejed^ed  and  pitiful,  as  much  as  to  fay  (becaule  your 
Ladylhip  was  abroad)  there  was  no  one  to  take  their 
Parts. 

Lib.  Poor  dumb  Things !— —•You're  fure  you  did 
not  ftrike  them  Tho*  they  have  done  a  tri- 

fling Damage,  they  did  it  innocently,  and  I  willing- 
ly A)rgive  them  .'Tis  not  worth  mention- 
ing. 

Phtl.  Strike  'em,    Madam!— —No,    indeed,  I 

wou'd  have  cut  my  Hands  off  fijrit  >  neither  (hou'd  I 

£  4  have 
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have  let  your  Ladyfliip  know  how  It  happened,  but 
that  I  was  fure  you  wou'd  have  Pity  on  them 
No,  marry,  I'd  have  run  all  Hazards,  and  have  took 
If  upon  myfelf  firft. 

Lib.  You  are  a  faithful  Servant,  Phillisy  and  for 
your  Reward  1*11  never  wear  my  new  Night-Gown 
again. 


Enter  Clerimont, 

Lib.  Well,  Mr.  Clerimont,  I  proteftyouare  a  ve- 
ry punctual  Gentleman  1  -YouVe  kept  your 
Time  almoft  to  a  Minute.  [Looking  on  her  IVatcK^ 
Sir  George  will  not  exped  me  fo  foon  as  this  !— — 
Prsy  how  does  Celia  ^ 

Cler.  I  fear  but  very  indifferently 1  left  the 

Phyficians  with  her  while  I  took  a  Turn  or  two  in 
the  Park  for  the  Benefit  of  the  Air. 

Lib,  In  the  Park,  Sir  ! You  met  with  Abun- 
dance of  fine  Company  there,  no  Doubt?  But  what 
is  all  the  Company  in  the  World  to  a  Man  in  Mr. 
C/fr/woz^^'s  Circumftances,  if  the  Favourite  Celia  is 
abfent  ? 

Cler.  I  muftneedsown,  Madam,  C^//Vs  Prefence 
wou'd  have  made  the  Company  much  more  agree- 
able. 

Lib.  Is  there  no  Woman  in  the  World,  Sir,  hap- 
py enough  to  partake  of  your  hov^  but  Celia  .<? 

Cler.  Madam'. There  are  Women  in   the 

World,  no  Doubt,  who  deferve  the  Efteem  of  Men 

much  better  than  myfelf But  Celiacs  all  Per- 

fedlion?— — 'Tis  not  her  Face,  her  Air,  or 
Shape,  that  attraft  my  Heart,  nor  the  foft  Graces 
fparkling  in  her  Eyes }  thefe  are,  I  own,  but  meer 
external  Beauties,  fubje£l  to  Decay  -I  am  ra- 

vifli'd  with  the  inward  Difpofitions  of  her  Soul !— — - 
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a  Soul,    adorn 'd  with  Innocence,  and  the  {Irideil 
Virtue. 

Thefe  are  the  Beauties  ev*ry  Man  Jhou^d  frize^ 
^nd  to  fuch  Charms  my  Heart  I  facrifice. 


Lib.  You  merit  every  Virtue  Cellah  Miftrefs  of 
■■Had  I  the  Wealth  of  both  the  Indies^  I  would 
wifli  no  other  Ferlbn  to  beftow  it  on  than  Mr.  Chri- 
mont. 

Cler,  ^^^fide]  What  can  this  mean ! 

Lib.  But  I'm  unworthy  of  his  Love  < 

Cler.  You  have  the  next  PJace  in  my  Affedions 

to  Ce/ia,  I  aiTure  you,  Madam-^ But  *twou'd  be 

diftionourabJe,  ungenerous,  and  bafe,  to  flight  her 
virtuous  Love,  who  merits  more  than  I  can  give. 

Lib.  *Tis  an  unfpeakabJe  Pleallire  to  me,  Mr.  Cle' 
rimoaty  to  think  that  you  elteem  me  next  to  Celia. 

Cler.  By  Heav'ns!  I  wou'd  prefer  thee  before 
any  of  your  Sex,  except  my  CeJia  But  there 

Honour  and  Gratitude  bids  ■ 

Lib.  Oh,  'tis  enough I'm  fatisfy'd— -You 

are  a  Man  of  Honour but  we  mtift  not  be  trufted 

by  ourfelves,  leaft  our  Pallions  fhould  get  the  better 
of  our  Reafonl— — Then  what  wou'd  Celia  fui- 
fer! 

Cler.  I  hope  (he'll  never  fufFer  by  my  Mean?. 

Lib.  I  hope  fo  too But  human  Nature's  frail » 

—We  may  indulge  our  Paflions  at  Celia's  Coft. 

Cler.  No! Tho'  I  were  ravilh'd   with 

your  Beauties,  I  would  lUfle  a  Flame  of  fuch  fa^al 
Confequence. 

Lib.  I  commend  your  Virtue«»«Wjs':  not  fo? 
Ccliay  I  might  be  happy ! 
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Ckr.  By  Heav'ns !  you  Ihou'd  this  Moment,  vi^tt 
it  in  my  Power  to  do  it  with  Honour. 

Lib.  Nay,  now  you  fwear,  I  will  difcover  all- 
Take  that  [Gives  him  Celia'j  Letter."} 

Cler.  Hal  Cr//Vs  Hand.  [Rereads. 

Dear  Libertina, 

I^m  in  the  utmoji  Confufion^  and  knots  not  luhat 
will  become  of  me  without  your  friendly  yfffifl- 
once.  I  am  forty  to  tell  you  my  lllnefs  is  only  feign' d 
f.nce  Mr.  Clerimont'j  ^rrival^  furely  to  frevent  his 

expeSfing  me  to  do  that  which  is  done  already  • 

if 'bat  will  you  think  of  me^  when  J  tell  you  /,  am 
married  to  Sir  Henry  Trueman  !  ■  ■  —  But  who  could 
have  thought  of  jeeing  Mr.  Clerimont  again  \  '■ 
Dear  Libertina,  lo/e  no  77/»r,  ij^you  can  do  any  thing 
to  ferve  me  \  for  I  have  received  j/^dvice  that  Sir 
Henry  will  be  with  me    this  Day  about  Noon^    and 

declare  our  Marriage /  muji  trufl  you  to  excufc 

theunhatfy  Celia  to  her  dear  Clerimont,  hecaufe  'tis 
a  Task  I  can't  take  upon  myfelf. 

CELIA. 


Cler.  GenerousWoman!— *—*»—- Well,  Madam, 
I'm  well  fatisfvM  this  Letter  came  from  Celia's 
Hand,  and  to  fliew  how  ready  I  am  to  do  any  thing 
that  may  contribute  to  her  Satisfaftion,  I  am  this 
Minute  at  her  dear  Companion's  Service,  and  would- 
wilHngly  liave  our  Nuptials  celebrated  with  the  vir- 
tuous Celia's, 

^  lib.  I  hope,  Mr,  Clerimont^  you'll  excufe  my 
Freedom  with  you,  fince  you  -ore  acquainted  with 
the  Occafion  I  muft  needs  own,  'tis  with 

Abundance  of  Satisfadion  I  refign  myfelf  to  a  Man 

of 
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of  your  Merit  ?  There's  my  Hand,   my  Heart 

you've  got  already  j  do  with  me  what  you  pleafe. 


7o  Touth^s  gay  Frolirks  now  I  bid  adieu^ 
StriSt  Virtue* s  Paths   determind  to  furfue  j 
My  future  Time^  1*11  JiudiouJJy  imfrovt^ 
My  Duty  Jhe-w^  and  manifsji  my  Lovc» 

IHe  leads  her  off.'} 

Eater  Phillis. 

Pi/7.  So!— — »*Tis  a  Match  prefently  made  up « 
■  ■  But  'tis  what  I  expefled  when  I  receiv'd  the 
Letter  this  Morning— —Egad,  I  begin  to  like 
Matrimony  better  and  better  every  Day  of  my  Life; 
and  I  believe  her  Ladyfhip's  humbleServant  will  fuon 
follow  hex  Example 

A  I  R  VI.     Jack  Lattin, 

tidw  wretched  is  the  Maidef^s  Fate^ 

O^er  Man  who  has  no  Power  j 

Bvt  I  will  wedy  before  too  late^ 

Leji  I  mifs  the  lucky  Hour : 

Pm  in  my  Bloom,  i 

ril  marry  foorSy 
For  my  Heart  is  all  on  Fire, 
^d  when  1  ouce  have  fix*d  the  Noofe^ 
Oh\mmm^How  Willing  Vll  retire. 


E^rtr 
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Enter  Tim. 

7//W.  There  is  fomething  more  than  ordinary  in 
Agitation,  I'm  fure  Phillisi  for  our  Lady  and  Mr. 
Clerimont  are  both  gone  together,  and  have  fent 
'John  with  fome  private  Meflage  to  Cell  a, 

Phil.  There  is  fomething  more  than  ordinary  in 
Agitation  indeed  77»,  for  we  fhall  have  a  Mailer 
prefently. 

Tim,  H^ng  me  like  a  Dog,  if  I  did  not  expe(?l  as 
much  j  Well,  Mrs.  Phillis^  what  fay  you  to  a  good 

honeft  Man  for  your  Husband Let  us  follow  my 

Lady's  Example,  Child. 

Phil.  Fie  upon  you,  Tim\ Don't  you  know 

I  have  as  good  as  promis'd  Mr.  Split'Plumb  ! 

You  would  not  have  me  fo  bale  to  difappoint  him? 

Tim.  Then  he'll  difappoint  you,  I'm  fure,  Phi  His  ; 
for  'tis  impoflible  a  Man  of  feventy  Years  of  Age 
ihou'd  anfwer  the  Expedation  of  a  Girl  who  has 
never  yet  feen  Twenty. 

A I  R  VII.    The  Tork/iire  Lady. 

Jndeeil^  Mrs.  Phillis,  if  e'er  you're  his  Bride^ 
The  Wants  of  a  Woman  can  ne'er  be  fupflfd, 
Unlefs  fome  brisk  Lover  for  him  takes  a  Ride^ 
On  your  doivny  doivn,  doixin,  &c. 

Phil.     Indeed^  Mr.  Tim,  I  mujf  tell  unto  you. 

If  that  is  the  Cafe,  as  I  believe  you  /peak  true^ 
There's  nothing  on  Earth  Jhall  fart  us  two. 
But  we  will  go  downy  down,  down,  &c. 

Tim* 
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Tim.  Then  give  me  thy  Hand,    and  you  quickly  Jhall 
know, 
The  Strength  of  my  Manhood,  and  what^  I  can 

do, 
We'll  keep  Time  with  our  Betters,    and  merri^ 
ly  go 
Iff  and  down,  up  and  down,  derry,  derry,&ic 

Phil.  /  give  you  my  Hand,  and  my  Heart  with  it 
too. 
But  I  beg  of  all  Things  that  you'll  ever  frove 

true, 
And   when  Madam  is  bedded,    Pll  fee    what 
you'll  do, 
IVhem  Vm  down,  down,  down,  &c. 

'Enter  Sir  George  at  one  Door,  Clerimont  leading  ia 
Libertina  at  the  other. 

S.  Geor,  Ha  !  may  I  truft  my  Eyes  ?  — —  My 
Heart  forebodes  what  I'm  unwilling  to  believe 
[j^fide"]  I  expected  to  have  been  favour'd  with  your 
Company  at  Dinner ! 

Cler.  Sir  George  fhall  foon  — 

S.  Geor.  No  Kxcule,  Mr.  Clerimont  I  —  I  ima- 
gin'd  you  had  been  a  Man  of  the  flrificft  Honour, 
but . 

Cler.  I  fliall  never  deviate  from  that  Principle, 
Sir  George !  ■    To  deal  ingenioufly  with    you, 

Libertina  is  now  the  Partner  of  my  Heart,  and  the 
Prieft  has  ty*d  the  Gordian  Kaot, 

S.  Gcor^ 
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S.  Geor,  Confufion  !  — —  Is  this  a  Principle  of 
Honour  ?  — —  Bat  you  are  a  Traytor  to  Love  in 
deferting  Celia  ! 

Cler.  Had  any  Man  but  you,  Sir  George^  fpoke 
half  fo  much  — 

Lih»  Let  me  conjure  you  to  have  Patience,  Sir 
George  ■  You  have  accus'd  Mr.  CUrimont 
wrongfully !  The  Myftery  (hall  be  foon  re- 
vealed. 

"Enter  Sir  Harry  Trueman,  leading  hi  Celia. 

S.  Geor,  What  can  this  mean  •'  —  More  Won- 
ders yeti I  little  thought,  Niece,  of  feeing 

you  here  •' 

Cel.  Your  Aftoniihment,  Uncle,  will  ceafe,  when 
this  Affair  appears  in  its  true  Light. 

S.  Geor.  Celia  in  Health  •'  and  Joy  In  every 
Face  !  —  Heav'ns!  I'm  confounded  f 

S.  Harry,  I  hope,  Sir  George^  you  will  excufe 
our  private  Union  —  The  natural  Timidity  of 
Lovers  made  us  negligent  of  your  Confent.— — But 
Celiacs  now  the  only  Bleffing  of  my  Life  j  the  Nup- 
tial Band  has  made  our  Views,  our  Wifhes  and  De- 
fires  the  fame,  and  all  my  future  Care  fhall  be  t<i 
make  her  Happinefs  compleat. 

S.  Geor.  If  Virtue  was  the  chief  Motive  in  all 
your  Adlions,  my  not  being  privy  to  them,  I  freely 
forgive  —  and  wifli  you  A  full  PofTeflion  of  Hap^ 

finefs,  large  as  your  own  Dcfircs,  and  durable  as 
.ife. 


AIR 
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AIR    Vlil.     Lumps  of  Pudding,   ^c, 

S,  Geor.  By  Bacchus   a^d  Venus  ht  tits  Day  be 

crown*d^ 
Since  each  hoffy  Coufle  together  are  bound  -^ 
May  thfir  Love  he  as  conjiant^  their  Flame 

as  Jin  cere  ^ 
As  young   billing  Turtles^   throughout  the 

'whole  Tear, 


S.  Harry.  While  Life  does  remain^  'weHl  he   true   to 
each  othery 
Nor  mind  "what  this  Courtier y  or  Lord  doe s^ 
or  t*otber  j 
We*ll^  fcorn   the   vile  Anions  which  fome 

Men  fUrfvCy 
Who  leave  their  Old  IVives,    and  take  uf 
-with  d  —  Nevi  J 

CHORUS, 

iVhile  Life  dots  remain^  Brc. 

£A  Dance.. 


E  P  I- 
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EPILOGUE. 

To  be  fpoke  byLiBERTiNA. 

j^Eclaim'd  I  am^  tho*  forward  I  have  heerty 
•^  But  who  can  call  my  Forwardnefs  a  Sin  ? 
Ifaw  my  Error ^  ch§fe  the  Man  I  lov'd  -, 
Perhaps  you'll  tell  me^  Itoo  hafiy  prov'd: 
Suppofing^  Ladies^  you  were  in  my  PlaCe^ 
And  making  what  was  mine^  to  be  your  Cafe^ 
Which  of  you  all  wou'd  not  be  glad  to  wed-, 
And  take  the  pleajing  Bridegroom  to  your  Bed  ? 
Receive  him  kindly  in  your  circling  ArmSy 
And  let  him  fear ch  for  all  your  hidden  Charms  ? 
Cupid  regards  not  either  Time  or  Place^ 
Love's  Charms  are  often  found-beneath  the  Bace. 
The  little  Archer  often  Jboots  usjlying^ 
And  by  that  Means  prevents  our  tedious  Sighing, 
Cenfure  me  not^  becaufe  in  Hafle  I  marry' dy 
Fbr  many  Maidens  often  have  mifcarry'd. 
Having  thusfpoken  in  my  own  Defence, 
The  Author's  Envoy  Imufi  now  commence  ^ 
Gallant Sy  from  you  I  do  expe£l  Applaufe, 
Clap  heartily  your  Hands^  fupport  his  Cat^fe, 
To  meet  the  Beft  of  Te  I'll  not  then  fear, 
yind  leave  it  to  your  Option^  when^  and  where. 
But  if  you  hifsy  by  all  the  Powers  above. 
Burning  with  Rage,  IJhall  a  Fury  prove ; 
^nd  moft  difdainfully  will  turn  my  Back, 
^ndgive  not  one  of  ye  ajingk  wmmm  Smach 
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The  Perplexed  GOQJLJET. 

r%HLO  E,  the  valneft,  fickleft  Thing  in  Life, 
^  Still  lives  unwed,  but  longs  to  be  a  Wife! 
Tries  e'ery  Art,  an-I  luminons  all  her  Charms, 
To  enflavc  Mankind,    and  win  'em  to  her  Arms : 
Lets  loofe  her  TreiTes,  e*ery  Female  Wile, 
Her  Frowns  are  Fetters,  Happinefs  a  Smile. 
Thus  Ihe  goes  on,  and  thus  undoes  Mankind, 
In  Conqueft  triumphs,  where  (he  naeets  the  Blind  j 
But  Men  of  Senfe,  who  Coquet  Arts  defpife, 
Shun  the  falfe  Fair,  for  one  more  juft,   more  wife. 

Here  fhift  th'  Scene  j  Perplexities  abound, 
Inconftant  Ckloe  wou*d  for  ever  wound. 

Young  Portio  once  for  Cbhe\]  great  RefpecfJ, 
Which  fhe  returnM  with  Scorn,  and  cold  Negleft: 
This  he  perceiv*d— — and  (to  her  great  Diftraftion) 
Flew  to  Malinda^  who  is  all  Perfedion  ,' 
And  judg'd  too  well,  to  *bufe  the  Man  of  Merit,    . 
By  a  malignant,  monft'rous.  Coquet  Spirit : 

She  yields  to  Portio Portio  hugs  his  Fair, 

Well  pleas'd  hemifs'd  th'flutt'ring  Coquet's  Snare. 

Chloe  enrag'd,  now  fees  her  Follies  pad", 
Which  Ihews  the  Coquet  may  be  caught  at  laft. 
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A  New  and  Accurate  Tranjlation 
of  B ASIA:  Ory  The  Pleafures 
of  Kijftng. 

KISS    I. 

VENUS  J  when  in  the  fweet  /J^//^«  Shade, ' 
A  Vi*Jet  Bed  for  young  ^fcanius  made> 
Their  rip'ning  Gems  th'obedient  Rofes  bow'dj, 
And  hid  his  Beauties  with  a  Damask  Cloud  ^ 
While  the  fair  Goddefs,  with  a  gentle  Show*r 
Of  Nec^ar'd  Dews,  perfum'd  the  joyful  Bow'n 
Of  Sight  infatiate,   (he  devours  his  Charms, 
*Till  her  foft  Breaft  re-kindled  Ardor  warms  ; 
Frefl)  Joys  tumultuous  in  her  Bofom  roil, 
And  aij^donis  rulhes  on  her  Soul, 
Inraptur'd  with  each  dear-refembling  Grace, 
She  cries,  **  Adonis  \^--^fure  I  lee  thy  Face  \ 
Then  ftoops   t*  embrace  th'  beauteous  Form,    but 

dreads, 
He*d  wake  too  foon,  and  then  a  Sigh  fucceeds. 
Yet,   fix'd  with  filent  Rapture,  ftands  to  gaze: 
Kijffing  each  fragrant  Bud  that  round  him  plays. 
Sweli'd  with  her  Touch,   each  animated  Rofe 
Expands  >  and  ftrait  with  warmer  Purple  glows : 

Where 
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Where  infant  Kijfrs  bloom,  a  balmy  Store ! 
Redoubling  all  the  Blifs  (he  felt  before. 

Sudden,  her  Swans  career  along  the  Skies, 
And  o'er  the  Globe  the  fair  Celeftial  flies. 
Then  as  where  Ceres  pafs'd,  the  teeming  Plain 
Yellow'd,  with  waving  Crops  of  golden  Grain  , 
So,  fruitful  KiJJes  fell  where  Venus  flew, 
And  by  the  Pow'r  of  genial  Magic  grew 
A  plenteous  Harveft!  which  fl;e  deign 'd  t*  impart 
To  footh  an  agonizing,  love-fick  Heart. 

All  hail,  ye  Rofeat  JLiJlfes !  who  remore 
Our  Cares,  and  *bate  th'  Calentures  oi  Love. 
Lo !  I,  your  Poet,  in  harmonious  Lays, 
Blefs  you  kind  Pow*r  j  enamour'd  of  your  Praife  2 
Lays!  form'd  to  laft,  'till  cnv'ous  Time  invade* 
The  Mufes  Hill,  and  withers  all  their  Shade. 
Rais'd  from  the  Guardian  *  oii\izKoman  Name, 
In  Roman  Numbers  live,  fecure  of  Fame. 

K I  s  s  n. 

JU  S  T  as  th'  young  enamour'd  Vine 
Round  her  Elms  delights  to  twine  ^ 
Or,  as  th'  clafping  Ivy  throws 
Round  the  Oak  her  wanton  Boughs  : 
So  clofe,  expanding  of  thy  Charms, 
Rap  me,  Nearoj  in  thy  Arms  • 


Nearer, 


Fenuj, 


ii6    T*<r  CURIOSITY:    Or, 

Nearer,  Near  a,  cou*d  it  be, 

Wou'd  my  fond  Arms  incircle  Thee. 
The  jov'al  Friend  (hall  tempt  in  vain, 

With  Humour,  Wit,  and  brisk  Champaigne  ? 

In  vain  Ihall  Nature  call  for  Sleep  ,* 

We'll  Love's  eternal  Vigils  keep. 

Thus,  thus  for  ever  let  us  lie^ 

Diflblving  in  Excefs  of  Joy  ', 

'Till  Fate  fhall,  with  a  fingle  Dart, 

Transfix  the  Pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  match'd,  we'll  fleet  like  Venus*  Doveff, 
And  feek  the  bleft  Elyfian  Groves, 
Where  Spring  in  blooming  Triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyful  Plarny. 
There,  Lovers  of  Heroic  Name, 
Revive  their  long-extingui{h*d  Flame  ,' 
And  o'er  the  pleafant  Vale  advance. 
In  fparkling  Pomp  to  form  the  Dance  j 
Or  fing  of  Love  and  gay  Defire, 
Refponfive  to  the  warbling  Lyre  ; 
Reclining  foft  in  blifsful  Bow'rs, 
Purpled- fweet  with  fragrant  Flowers: 
And  cover'd  with  a  fiJken  Shade 
Of  Laurel  (mixt  with  Myrtle)  made  i 
Where,  fhining  in  immortal  Bleom, 
The  Musk-Rofe  fceots  the  verdant  Gloom : 
Thro'  which  the  whifp'rlng  Zephyrs  fly 
Softer  than  the  Virgin's  Sigh. 


When 
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When  we  come  near  thofe  bleft  Retreats, 
Th'  AiTembly  ftrait  will  leave  their  Seats : 
Inlplred  with  the  matchlefs  Pair, 
So  fond  the  Youth,  the  Nymph  fo  fair ! 
Daughters  and  Miftrefl*es  to  Jove^ 
By  Homer  fam'd  of  old  for  Love  ,• 
In  Homage  to  thy  matchlefs  Grace, 
Will  give  Preheminence  of  Place. 
Helen  herfelf  will  foon  agree 
To  rife,  and  yield  her  Rank  to  Thee. 

KISS    III. 

ICry*d,  one  tender  Kifs,  fweet  blooming  Maid, 
When  on  my  Lips  her  Lips  Necera  laid. 
But,  juft  prepared  the  promis'd  Sweets  to  take, 
Lo !  ftrait  her  nimble  Lips  my  Lips  forfake. 
Quick!  as  when  ftarting  back,  in  wild  Surprize, 
The  new  trod  Snake  th'  unwary  Trav'ller  flies. 
But  now,  my  eager  Paffion  to  allay, 
Compleat,  ^^^^tt.  lovely  Maid,  the  am'rous  Play, 
This  was  ta  mock,  my  Life,  not  fcant  theBlifs; 
This  gave  a  Thirft  of  Kiffing^  but  no  Kifs, 

K  I  S  S    IV.    ' 

>np  I  S  not  KiJJls  thy  fond  Lips  diffufe  -, 

JL     But  NeftarM  Sweets !  Ambrofial  Dews! 
^'H^tts  !  that  can  raife  the  Soul  from  Death  ! 
Such  !  as  not  Thyme,  with  balmy  Breath i 

Such  , 


nS    1^^  CURIOSITY:  Or, 

Such  !  as  Nard,  in  fpicy  Gales  j 
Such  J  as  not  Cinnamon  exhales-' 
Such  !  as  ev'n  Virgin  Stores  excel » 
Which,  labouring  Bees,  in  waxen  CcU, 
Beneath  their  Oder  Roof  diftil  j 
Drawn  from  Hymettus*  fragrant  Hill  ^ 
Or  gather'd  in  Cecropian  Boiver, 
Where  blooms  the  Rofe,  celeftial  Flower/ 
Not  Kijfes  thy  fond  Lips  difFufe  -, 
But  Nedtar'd. Sweets!  Ambrofial  Dews! 

Thefe,  if  thus  lavifh  you  bellow  i 
Sudden  fliall  immortal  grow! 
Sudden  \  to  Gods,  exalted  rife, 
And  (hare  th€  Banquets  of  the  Skies! 

Then,  ah,  forbear,  fweetMaid,  forbear- 
Spare,  for  my  Sake,  thy  Bounty  fpare! 
Or,  thou  thyfelf  immortal  grow  • 
For  without  thee,  Ne^era^  know  ; 
Ev'n  to  the  Gods  I  wou*d  not  rife, 
Nor  (hare  the  Banquets  of  the  Skies  r 
No  j  not !  —  tho*  all  the  Pow*rs  above  j 
The  Daughfers  and  the  Wives  of  Jove  ; 
Wou'd  my  fuperior  God-head  own> 
And  fix  me  on  the  ftarry  Throne. 


KISS 
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K  I  S  S    V- 

YO  U,  when  profufe  of  heavenly  Charm«, 
About  me  throw*ft  thofe  tender  Arms  i 
And  with  that  Neck,  which  lovely  twines  ^ 
And  with  that  Breall,  which  foft  declines  ; 
And  with  that  fweet,  bewitching  Face  y 
Hang  on  me  thus,  in  fond  Embrace. 

When  you,  thofe  amorous  Lips  of  thine^ 
Fitt'ft  to  thefe  amorous  Lips  of  mine  j 
Thofe  Lips  5  that  thus,  in  rapturous  Biiff, 
Both  give  and  take  the  wounding  Kifs       — 
Both  give  and  take  the  trembling  Dare        • 
Sweet  Play  •  foft-thrilling  to  the  Heart ! 
Or,  when  thy  Soul,  or  mine  pofleft, 
My  Life  draws  from  my  glowing  Breall : 
My  Life  '.  which  burning  Heats  deftroy  J 
Scorch'd  with  Excefs  of  fierceft  Joy  ? 

Or,  when  thy  Soul  calls  mine  from  Death; 

And  wafts  frelh  Life  with  humid  Breath  : 

That  Breath !  which  vital  Air  refpires  I 

And  kindly  cools  my  raging  Fires? 
Then,  dtzx  Ne<era^  thus  fcryt 

(Then !  as  'cwixr  Death  and  Life  1  lie) 

"  Love  is  a  Pow'r,  all  Powers  above  ! 

"  There  is  no  greater  Pow'r  than  Love  ! 

'♦  Or,  if  a  greater  we  allow  ; 

**  Greater  than  Love— —That  Pow'r  art  Thou ; 

KISS 
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K  I  S  S    VI. 

KISSES  two  thoufand  (in  Exchange  of  Hearts) 
As  foft  and  fweet  as  mutual  Love  imparts . 
Of  mutual  Faith,  the  Terms  we  jointly  make, 
I  give  one  Thoufand,  and  one  Thoufand  take ! 
Fairly  you  paid  the  Number,  gracious  Maid! 
Were  Love,  by  any  Number,  fairly  paid  ! 
But  Love,  alas !  to  Numbers  never  yields  ? 
The  Blades,  who  numbers,  of  well-water'd  Fields? 
Who,  ^ecn  of  Plenty^  that  extols  thy  Praife, 
Intreats  thee,  Ceres,  number'd  Ears  to  raife  ? 
Who,  Bacchus,  that  thy  pleafing  Pow'r  adores, 
An  hundred  Clufters  fervilely  implores? 
Who,  Palesy  that  thy  bounteous  Aid  demands, 
Lifts  for  a  thoufand  Bees  vain  fuppliant  Hands? 
When  Jove  defcends  in  Floods  of  Genial  Rains, 
Who  counts  the  Drops  that  cheer  the  thirfty  Plains  ? 
Or,  when  the  God  alTumes  feverer  Arms , 
With  driving  Winds  the  troubled  Air  alarms  j 
And  Icy  Bolts,  o'er  Earth,  o'er  Ocean  pours  -, 
Computes  the  Fragments  of  the  rat'ling  Show'rs  ? 
AU  Things  that  fall  to  Mortals  from  the  Skies, 
^therial  Gifts !  to  Infinite  arife. 
Whether  aufpicious,  dr  averfe,  they  prove  -, 
A  Majefty  that  fuits  tne  Houfe  of  Jove  ! 

Then 
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Then  why,  bright  Goddefs!— (for  that  heav'nly 

Face 
Speaks  thee  a  Goddefs  of  Coeleftial  Race ; 
Speaks  thee  ev'n  her  in  Beauty  to  excel, 
Who  roams  o'er  the  vaft  Deeps  with  vagrant  Shell) 
Why  fo  exact,  thy  Attributes  Divine, 
KiJJes  to  bounded  Numbers  to  confine? 
Yet  cruel,  number  not  my  ceafelefs  Sighs ! 
Nor  Tears  for  ever  trickling  from  my  Eyes! 
Number,  at  Will,    for  ev'ry  Tear  a  Kifs  -, 
But  number  not,-  without  the  Pain,  the  Blifs : 
Or  give,  to  eafe  my  Doubts,  and  lay  my  Fears^ 
Kijpes  un-number'd,  for  un-number*d  Tears. 

KISS    VII. 

KISSES,  in  Raptures  unconrroul'd,  * 
An  Hundred  by  an  Hufidred  told , 
An  Hundred,  yet  too  fcanty  Store, 
Told  by  an  ample  Thoufand  o'er 
A  Thoufand,  yet,  e'er  I  refrain, 
Told  by  a  Thoufand  o'er  again—— 
As  many  Thoufands  as  before. 
Told  by  as  many  Thoufands  more, 
As  are  the  Drops  that  fill  the  Main, 
Or  Stars  that  gild  th*  Etherial  Plain       ■■»■ 
All  thefe,  and  Millions  yet  untold——— 
While  the«,  thusclofely,  I  unfold  5 

F  Clofcly 
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Clofely,  ril  give  thefe  rofy  Cheeks? 
This  Lip  that  fwells !  this  Eye  that  fpeaks! 
As  fondly  clafping,  Arms  in  Arms, 
Thy  Lover  thus  devours  thy  Charms, 
And  reaping  Kijfes  now  he  leeks, 
Thofe  Fields  of  Rofes!  blooming  Cheeks! 
Now,  to  thofe  Lips,  foft-fwelling  flies ! 
Now,  to  thofe  fweetly  fpeaking  Eyes ! 
In  vain  thy  reftJefs  Lover  feeks 
To  view  thofe  rofy-blooming  Cheeks*. 
Nor  rofy-blooming  Cheeks  he  fpies, 
Nor  fvvelling  Lips,  nor  fpeaking  Eyes ; 
Nor  yet  that  Look  of  pleafing  Smiles! 
That  Looki  which  all  his  Cares  beguiles! 
That  Look !  which  (as  the  God  of  Day 
Chafes  the  gath'ring  Clouds  away. 
When  thro*  mid  JEther^  mildly  bright, 
He  guides  the  lucid  Steeds  of  Light, 
Difpels  the  Shades,  correds  the  Storms, 
And  all  the  Face  of  Heav'n  reforms) 
Still  beaming-foft,  with  golden  Rays, 
The  Tumults  of  his  Soul  allays; 
Drives  from  his  Eyes  all  mournful  Tears, 
Drives  from  his  Thoughts  all  gloomy  Fears. 

What  jealous  Wars,  the  while,  arife, 
Sweet  Maid!  between  my  Lips  and  Eyes'- 
While  to  pofle fs  thee,  all  entire, 
Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  by  turns  afpire  \ 


Ho 


•w 
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How  (hall  I  think  to  ihare  my  Love  ? 
How  bear  a  Rival,  cv'n  of  Jove  ? 
When  fcarce  my  Eyes  thy  Beauties  (hare? 
And  fcarce  my  Lips  for  Rivals  bear ! 

KISS     VIII. 

WITH  what  Folly  ill-betray'd, 
Witlefs  Creature  '    though tlefs  Maid ! 
With  what  madding  Fury  ftung, 
Could 'ft  thou  hurt  this  harmleis  Tongue? 

Sped  by  thee,  becaufe  i)o  Dart 
Errs  from  my  unguarded  Heart  j 
Seems  fuch  111,  no  Art  can  cure. 
Such !  fo  pleafant  to  endure ! 
That,  new  Weapons  to  dellroy, 
On  this  Tongue  thou  fliould'ft  employ?' 
Tongue;  that  wont  with  Suns  that  rifej 
Wont,  with  Suns  that  quit  the  Skies! 
Thro*  fad  Nights,  thro'  tedious  Days^ 
Tongue  •  ever  wont  to  fing  thy  Praile  I 

This  is  he,  the  faithful  Tongue, 
That  f^  oft  thy  Praifes  fung  ! 
Sung !  thofe  Locks  of  eafy  Flow  ? 
Sung',  thofe  Brcafts  of  Virgin  Snow' 
Sungl  that  Neck,  which  lovely  twines.' 
Sung'-  that  Eye,  which  wanton  (hines  I 
Sung',  in  fuch  harmonious  Lays, 
As  to  Heav'n  JHexra  raife  j 

F  2  Fir 
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Far  beyond  the  Fires  of  Jove ! 
Envy  of  all  Gods  above ! 

This!  that  fung  thee,  ray  Delight, 
Thee  •'  fole  PJeaiure  of  my  Sight ! 
Thee !  fole  Rapture  of  my  Heart ! 
Theej  my  Soul's  far  better  Part  f 
Thee!  myPaffion:  Thee-'  my  Love! 
Thee'  my  Turtle j  Theef  my  Dove  .' 
Sung !  in  fuch  harmonious  Lays, 
As  to  Heav*n  Neara  raife  j 
Envy  of  the  Gods  above ! 
Envy  oi  Venus  as  of  Jove  I 

Say  i  or  hence  proceeds  thy  Pride ! 
(Apt  in  Beaury  to  confide!) 
Hence  thy  Pow*r  !  (tyrannic  Fair?) 
That  he  ftoops  thofe  Wrongs  to  bear. 
By  no  Iniult  mov*d,  or  Pain, 
From  thy  Praifes  to  abftain. 

Still  extolling  to  the  Skies, 

Thofe  delicious  Lips  and  Eyes » 

Ev'n  thofe  Teeth,  ill  governed  Arms? 

Wanton  Authors  of  his  Harms' 

Stamm'ring  *midll  his  bleeding  Wounds, 

Still  he  fings  in  broken  Sounds ! 

Apt  in  Beauty  to  confide ! 

Fair  Tyrant !  hence  thy  Pow'r  and  Pride. 


KISS 
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KISS   IX. 

KI S  S  me  not  ftili,  nor  be  ftiJl  fmiling, 
Always  fond,  and  always  willing  j 
Sgveetly  Ipeaking,  folcly  fighing, 
Ever  on  my  Bofom  lying ! 
All  Thinos  have  their  certain  Meafure,' 
Narrow  Bounds  are  fix'd  to  Pleafure. 
Whatever  afFeds  with  moft  Delight, 
Sooneft  clogs  the  Appetite. 
When  1  for  thrice  three  Kiffes  fue, 
Take  fev'n  away,  and  grant  but  twoj 
Yet  neither  long,  nor  balmy  neither  i 
Such  as  the  Virgin  gives  her  Father ! 
And  chafte  as  thofe  that  are  beftow'd 
By  Cynthia  on  her  Brother-God  \ 
Then  ftart  from  me,  in  wanton  Play, 
And  trip,  with  IWimming  Pace  away  i 
Into  fome  fecret  Corner  fly. 
And  hide  in  Darknefs  from  my  Eye. 

Your  Steps  thro*  Darknefs  will  1  tracq, 
And  fearch  the  molt  retired  Place. 
Like  fome  proud  Vidor  I  will  lay 
My  eager  Hands  upon  my  Prey. 
I'll  tofs,  and  towze,  and  rifle  you, 
As  Hawks  the  tim'rous  Turtle  do. 

You,  your  humble  Hands  (hall  rear  ,- 
Submiflive,  beg  me  to  forbear  i 

F  3  And 
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And  hope  fev'n  "K-iJfei  may  engage 
My  eafy  Heart,  and  bribe  my  Rsge. 

In  vain !      ■  ■    You  fev'n  times  fev*!!  (hall  give, 
To  win  my  Grace,  poor  Fugitive ! 
My  Arms  around  that  Neck  entwinM, 
Shall  all  the  while  my  Captive  bind. 

When,  paid  the  Price,  I  loofe  my  Arms, 
Then  fhall  you  fwear  by  all  your  Charms, 
If  this  Way  I  refent  fuch  Crimes, 
Vou'd  play  the  Trick  a  thoufand  timey! 

K  I  S  S    X. 

CErtain  no  JTz/j  one  certain  Way  re0eftif. 
Thus  try'd,  the  Sweeteft  ceafes  to  be  fweef. 
For  as  moft  KiJJei  thrill  the  yielding  Blood, 
Wirh  humid  Lips  on  humid  Lips  beftow'd  \ 
So  warmer  Kijfei  warmer  Joys  infpire, 
And  the  rapt  Soul  with  madding  Tranfport  fire. 

Not  \t{i  Delight,  to  kifs  fond rolling  Eyes, 

And  view  the  Authors  of  our  Tears  and  Sighs  j 
Or,  as  to  the  lov'd  Neck  or  Cheek  we  cling 
In  am'rous  Trance,  fee  freflier  Rofes  fpring  j 
And  tell-tale  Signs,    by  wanton  Teeth  imprell, 
On  fnow  white  Shoulder  rife,  or  fnow-white  Brcafl". 
From  trembling  Lips  to  change  the  trembling  Darts; 
And  mutual  Souls  im-mix  from  mutual  Hearts : 
While  Love  lies  panting  for  aGafp  of  Breath, 
Now  !  now  •  juft  ftruggling  betwixt  Life  and  Death  f 

Me, 
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Me,  charm  all  PJeafures  of  the  tender  Sport  ,- 
Kzffej  I  or  quick,  or  flow  '•  or  long,  or  fliort ! 
(Sweet  Mixture  !  tedious  Langor  to  relieve  •) 
Whether  I  give,  or  whether  I  receive. 
Such  as  you  get,  return  not,  charming  Maid! 
Let  either  fummon  artful  Change  to  Aid: 
And  who  the  firft  unvary'd  Kifs  applies, 
Attend  this  Judgment,  with  fubmiflive  Eyes: 
**  As  many  Kiffes  as  were  told  before  i 
"  As  Either  offer'd,   and  as  Either  bore  i 
**  The  vanquiih'd  Lover  to  the  Vidor  pays 
**  So  many  Kijfes,  told  fo  many  Ways. 

On  KiJJing* 

LTiinna  fcorns  my  KiJ]ts\  they  are  ch\ftv* ! 
Enerv'd  I  feem  in  her  experienc'd  Tafte.  ^^ 

And  Mlia  call  me,  "  Bard  -with  languid  Ztringi*' 
She  that  to  Love  in  Streets  her  Offerings  brings. 
Perhaps,  my  utmoft  Strength  they  feek  to  know  ' 
And  Vigour  prove!— -Go!  hateful  Wantons,  go! 
My  Strength,  my  Vigour,  long  dcfpair  to  find, 
For  you  thefe  KiJJli  never  were  defign*d  •' 
Ntver  for  you  were  thefe  foft  Meafurcs  wrought ! 
Read  me,  ye  tender  Brides  of  Boys  untaught ! 
Readme,  of  Brides  untaught,  ye  tender  JBoys! 
Yet  new  to  Venui  fweetly-varying  Joys  I 

F  4>  Remarks 
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Remarks  on  the  Farce ^    calPd,  The 
Honeft  Yorkfhire-Man. 

IMuft  entreat  the  Gentleman  (or  Gentlemen) 
who  required  this  Subjedl,  not  to  expedl  me  to 
treat  it  as  a  Critic,  but  only  to  point  out  the  molt 
glaring  Errors,  as  well  as  Beauties  of  the  Author. 
In  the  I2W0  Edition,  printed  in  17^6,  in  the  firft 
Page  of  the  Preface,  Line  13th,  the  Author  very  im- 
prudently fays,  IVhen  it  -was  too  late  to  carry  to  any 
other  Houfe  j  he  means,  when  it  was  too  late  to  bring 
ir  on  any  other  Stage:  Indeed  he  may  fay,  every  one 
uill  underftand  his  Meaning  s  but  in  this  Cafe  I 
mull  ask  his  Pardon,  becaufe  it  is  not  fufficient  for 
a  Public  Writer  to  write  fo  as  barely  to  be  nnder- 
ftood.  Page  2.  of  the  Preface,  this  Author  makes  it 
appear,  it  was  not  too  late  to  carry  As  any  other  Houfe^ 
(to  make  ufe  of  his  own  Words)  for  he  fays,  **  I  can- 
*'  not  conclude  this  Appeal  without  acknowledging 
•"  my  grateful  Senfe  of  Mr.  Giffard\  *  Civility,  in 
'*  acce^  ting  this  Farce,  even  after  his  Partner  'f  had 
"  refuted  it." 

But  to  come  to  the  Farce  itfelf.  After  the  firft 
Air  j^r Bella  fays  to  Combrujh  (her  waiting  Maid) 

No  Hews  from  Gayiove  yet  ? 

Comb,  Not  a  "tittle^  Ma'am, 


Arb. 


*  Majler  of  Goodman'j-Field  Play-Houfe. 
f  Meaning  *  Squire  Fleetwood,  Majier  of  \ 
anc  PI  ay- Houfe. 


Drury- 

Lane 
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j^rt.  It  quite  dij^ra&s  me. 

Comb.  j4nd  every  Body  elfe^  Ma^am  \  for  when 
you  are  out  of  Humour^  one  may  as  well  be  out  of  thi 
World.  Well\  this  Love  is  a  ft  range  Things  when 
once  it  gets  Pojpjjion  of  a  young  Lady^s  Hearty  it  turns 
her  Head  quite  toffy- turvy^  and  makes  her  out  of  Hu- 
mour with  every  Body I'm  fur e  I  have  Reafon 

to  fay  fo.  [Fine  Dilcourfe  this  from  a  Servant  to  a 
young  Lady !  *. 

Arb.  Prithee  leave  your  Nonfenfe^  and  tell  me  fome- 
thing  of  Gayiove. 

Comb.  Ail  I  can  tell you^  Ma*am^  is,  That  he  is 
Jlarh  flaring  mad  for  Love  of  you.  But  this  confound* 
ed  Uncle  of  your's  [She  knew  nothing  of  him 

in  Page  1 1 . 

Alb.  IVhat  of  him  ? 

Comb.  Has  jvfl  received  News  of  the  Arrival  of 
m  rich  Country  Squire  out  of  Vorkfhire  \  which  Coun- 
try 'Squire  is  cut  out  for  your  Husband. 

Arb.  They  that  cut  a  Husband  out  for  me,  Jh.ill 
cut  him  out  of  better  Stuffs  I  ajjure  you.  [Tis  fur- 
prizing  Arbella  (hou*d  know  what  StutF  (as  the  Au- 
thor is  pleasM  to  term  it)  he  was  made  up  of,  before 
(he  had  feen  him! 

In  the  next  Scene,  Page  13.  Gayiove  and  Slango 
(Mailer  and  Man)  are  as  familiar  as  the  young  Lady 
and  her  Chamber-  Maid.  Indeed  they  vary  in  Senti- 
ments prefenrly  after,  as  may  be  feen  by  Slango*s 
Imprudence  in  linging  the  Song  co  Gayiove,  taken 
from  Mr.  lVorfdale*&  Cure  for  a  Scold^  which  begins 
thus: 

lVboe*ertoaWife,  &c. 
Is  linked  for  Life,  &c. 

F  5  To 

•  Sit  Page  13,  of  this  Booi^ 
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To  which  Gaylove  anfwers,  1  am  now  of  a  contra- 
ry Opinion ■ — &c.  and  dired\ly  fings  the  follow- 
ing Song,  in  Oppofitlon  to  SlangoH, 

That  Man  -who  for  Llfe^ 
Is  bUJi  in  a  Wife,  &c. 

For  my  Part  I  am  furpriz'd  at  our  modern  Race  of 
Stage  Writers,  who  make  it  their  principal  Aim  to 
render  their  Works  unnatural  ■  Can  any  Man 

fuppofe  fuch  Freedoms  ever  pafs'd  between  Gentle- 
men, Ladies,  ^c,  and  their  Servants?  And  if  fuch 
Things  are  not  common,  the  Author  is  certainly 
guilty  of  writing  in  an  unnatural  Way,  which  is  the 
jrreateft  Error  any  Dramatic  Writer  can  fall  into. 
But,  as  I  am  defir'd  to  look  into  this  Farce,  I  muft 
.  entreat  the  Reader's  Patience  for  a  while,  tho'  I  am 
well  alTured  it  can  entertain  no  one  j  it  being  the 
moft  indpid  Performance  I  ever  read,  ftufF'd  out  with 
nothing  but  Bombaft  and  Nonfenfe. 

In  Page  i6.  Blunder  fays  to  Saffcull^  his  Matter, 
y^'r,  Mafier^  this  is  nought  to  "what  you* ll  jee  an  hy  j 
»nd  prefently  after  tells  him  of  all  the  Curiofities  ia 
Art  and  Nature  that  are  to  be  met  with  in  London^ 
■  i    ■  I   think   Blunder  is  a  wrong  Name  for  a 

Man  that  knows  fo  much  of  a  Place  he  was  never  in 
before.  And,  indeed,  I  (hou'd  not  have  judg'd 
'Sf^uire  S..ffcull  to  have  been  fuch  an  Ideot,  as  the 
Author  has  made  him  appear,  had  I  only  heard  him 
fing  the  Song,  O  London  is  a  dainty  Place,  &c» 
in  which  the  learned  Author  has  at  once  acquainted 
him  with  the  State  of  our  Beaus,  Ladies,  Ac- 
tors, ^c. 

As  this  Farce  is  fo  wretchedly  infipid,  I  Ihall 
only  take  Notice  of  one  Scene  more,  and  leave  this 

unnatural 
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unnatural  Writer  to  himfelf.  Page  i8.  Gaylove 
(difguis'd  as  Muckworm)  m^ets  S.ipfcu II  tind  Blunder 
in  the  Street  He  bid's  'em  welcome  to  Lon^ 

don^  &c.  tells  them  he  had  Letters  of  their 

coming,  and  wa5  refolvM  to  meet  them— ——He 
enquires  after  their  Letters,  Credentials,  &c.  (the 
Scene  in  rhe  Street  all  this  while)  on  which  the 
Country  'Squire  orders  his  Man  Blunder  to  lay  down 
his  Portmantua,  and  give  this  Gentleman  in  Diiguife, 
the  Deeds,  Writings,  Marriage  Settlements,  (s'r. 
This  is  a  mol>  extraordinary  Scene  indeed  to  be  laid 
in  the  Street,  and  for  which  the  Author  ought  to  be 
for  ever  recorded.  As  to  the  Beauties  of  this  Piece, 
they  are  hard  to  find  i  tho'  I  cannot  deny  but  the 
Songs  are  far  the  beft  Part  of  the  Work,  particularly 
that  in  Page  22,  which  begins  thus : 

Love*s  a  gentle  generous  Paffion^  &c. 

But  as  I  am  well  affured  I  have  feen  it  long  befcire 
the  Publication  of  the  Farce,  I  can  no  more  take 
upon  me  to  fay  whether  it  was  wrote  by  the  Authpr 
of  the  Farce,  than  I  car.  tell  which  of  the  Characters 
the  Author  is  pleafed  to  call  the  Honefl  Torkjihe' 
Man, 


7bs 
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The  Reformed  Rake. 

An  Epistle  from  TowNLY  to  Rakish. 
JVrote  for  the  Honour  of  the  Fair  Sex, 

J^ttend^  yc  Fair  j  ohferve  the  Poet  makes. 
The  hejf  of  Husbands,  of  the  'worji  9f  Rakes. 

Nee  lufiffe  pudet,  fed  non  incidere  ludum.      Hor, 

Once  to  be  'wild  is  no  fuch  foul  Difgrace, 
But  'tis  fojiill  to  run  the  frantic  Race. 


TO  You  Tom  Rakijh,  Townly  fends  thefe  Lines, 
And  hopes  you'll  join  him  in  his  new  Defigns, 
Shun  ev'ry  Vice,  that  llrongly  we've  purfuMj 
Subdue  thofe  Paflions,  which  ourfelves  fubdu'd. 
Adieu    falfe  Joys  5  follow  what's  good  and  great, 
Unhappy  is  the  Man,  who's  wife  too  late  i 
Shun  the  falfe  Fair,  who,  with  enfnaring  Wiles, 
Wins  by  falfe  Friendfliip,  and  deceives  by  Smiles; 
Adieu  to  Carelefs,  Talboth,  King,  and  Cox  *, 
WhoVedrain'd  our  Fortunes,  but  to  give  the  P»— ! 

Adieu 

*  The  moji  noted  Women  of  the  Town, 
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Adieu  to  all  th'  var'ous  Store  of  Ills, 
St.  Thomas  *  cures,  and  Covent  Garden  f  fills : 
Follow  thefe  Maxims  j  Virtue's  Paths  purfue  ,• 
•*  The  Fair  to  Honour  and  to  Virtue  true, 
**  Juft  to  herfelf,  will  ne'er  prove  falfe  to  you. 

Believe  me,  my  Friend,  I  by  Experience  find, 
1  knew  no  Joy,  'till  to  my  C<-//^  join'd  i 
In  whom  all  Pleafures  meet.  Beauty  without  Art, 
Whofe  Looks  Good-nature,  Words  good  Senfe  im- 
part ^ 
In  her 

Happy  I  livej  the  Hours pleafant glide,- 
None  wou'd  e*er  rake,who's  match'd  to  fuch  a  Bride  ', 
And  tho*  the  Marriage  State's  th' Coxcomb's  Jeft, 
Believe  me,  dear  Rakijb^  it  is  far  th'  beft. 

But  fay,  my  Friend,  can  any  Pleafure  rife, 
From  Mid-night  Harlots,  or  his  Lordfhip's  Dice  §  ? 
No         as  one's  Embraces  robs  him  of  his  Health, 
The  Herd  of  Sharpers  drain  away  his  Wealth. 
Thus  have  I  feenan  Heir  to  great  Eftate, 
Curfe  Dice  and  Women  for  his  wretched  Fate. 
View  but  my  State,  my  Happinefs  compare 
With  thofe  who  rake,  who  rove  from  Fair  to  Faif^ 
You'll  fee  my  Eafe,  your  monlVrous  Pain, 
Take  my  Advice,  and  never  rake  again. 

^  young 

*  ^n  HoJ^ital  nam'd  after  that  Saint, 
'f  A  Place  remarkable  for  lewd  Women. 
§  Lord  M—i "^n,  ivho  keefi  a  fublic  Gaming-houfe^ 
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yi  young  Student  of  Magdalen  College,  Cam- 
bridge, hazing  cut  off  the  Ears  of  a  Setting 

Dogy  belongiug  to  Dr.  B.'       ■     ,  of  T". y 

College;  the  Dr.  demanded  fo  much  Money 
for  Satisfa^iony  that  the  Student  thought  pro- 
per te  acquaint  his  Tutor-,  Mr.  Jo n, 

with  it,  and  defired  him  to  wait  upon  the 
Do£for^  which  he  did,  and  the  following  Ver- 
fes  were  the  Suhjlance  of  their  Interview, 
Spoken  at  a  Tripus  there,  before  the  whole 
Univerjity. 


I 


SIR, 

'VE  a  Pupil— Well,  draw  near— — — 
That  cut  ofF— — True,   Sir,  my  Dog's  Ear— 
Pray,  Sir,  forbear,  let  me  go  on— 
You  can't  defend  him— Come,  fit  down  i 

Nay,  Sir,  I  don*t  approve  the  Adion, 
But  come  fo  make  you  Satisfatflion 
Why  then.  Sir,  you  muft  underftand 
Five  Guineas  Damage  1  demand  » 

Five  Guineas,  Dodlor,  for  one  Ear ! 
For  both  your  own  'twould  be  too  dear  ,* 
Befides,  to  infift  on  Money's  mean— » 
The  Dog,  before,  was  worth  fifteen  j 
Whereas,  poor  Brute,  as  I'm  alive, 
Jfcarce  could  fell  him,  now,  for  five^- 

For 
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For  who  d'ye  think  would  be  prevall'd 

Upon,  to  buy  a  Dog  curtail'd  ?— — 

Sir,  with  Submiflion,   I  fuppofc 

The  Lois  v{  Ear  can'c  fpoil  his  Nofe  j 

Or,  what  is  more,  if  I  judge  right, 

His  Ranging^s  not  afFeded  by't— — — 

'Tis  true  j  but  Sportfmen,  you  muft  know,. 

Value  not  only  Uie,  but  Show  j 

In  both  which  always  I  excelled, 

For  finer  ne*et  appear'd  in  Field  ; 

Or  where's  the  Man,    throughout  th*  Nation, 

Sells  Dogs  of  better  Educatron  ? 

Few,  I  confeli.  Sir,  have  been  longer 
Than  you,  a  Puppy  pupil  Monger. 
But,  Dodor,  corre,  Iet*s  have  no  more  j 
The  Lad,  I  do  affure  you*s  poor  5 
Til  offer  fair  enough,  I  think 
Five  Shillings  for  youT  Man  to  drink       - 
Five  Shillings '  paultry  Safisfa<ftion  ? 
Y\\  hear  no  more  j   but  bring  my  Adion: 
I'll  fend  this  Moment,  Sir,  and  get, 
From  LoKdon^  an  Exchequer-Writ^ 
Adions  of  this  Kind  ought  to  be 
Punifh'd  wirh  Itrid  Severity ; 
For  tie  that  kills,  or  maims  a  Beafl, 
Is  a  bio  )dy-minded  Man,  at  leaft: 
This  lime  indeed  he  hurt  poor  Ranger^ 
Next,  I  myfelf  (hall  be  in  Danger  ,• 
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For  he  that  hacks  one  Animal,  ^-n 

*Tis  plain  from  Sequence  logical,  C 

Is  much  inclin'd  to  mangle  all.  J 

Some  Time  they  fat,  and  neither  fpoke, 
'Till  thus  the  Dodor  Silence  broke  j 

Come,  Sir,  let  all  this  wrangling  ceafe  ,* 
Be  Friends,  and  throw  down  half  a  Piece 

— You  know  what  I  propos'd  before  j 

ril  do't  j  but  not  one  Farthing  more. 
This  Talking  only  Time  does  wafte— 

Hark'ye 

When  my  Man  comes,  I'll  fend  him  down  i 
Be  fure  you  don't  forget  the  Crown. 

Some  Students  having  taken  up  a  Corpfe 
out  of  a  Grave  at  Cambridge  j  Mr. 
P — *— n,  a  neiu  made  Jujiice,  harrangtCd 
the  Moby  which  was  verjify^d  by  a  Student 
there  as  follows :  and  fpoke  at  the  fame 
%me  with  the  foregoing. 

SINCE  by  his  Majefty's  Permiflion, 
I  hold  a  Place  in  the  Commlllion  > 
And  by  a  worthy  Member's  Bounty^ 
I'm  Sub-Lieutenant  of  the  County  j 
Therefore  I  hold,  fo  vile  the  Faft  is, 
To  ftop  this  moft  inhuman  Practice  -• 
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If  robbing  thus  the  Dead  endure, 

No  Man  alive  can  be  fecure : 

If  to  kill  living  Men  be  Murder, 

To  cut  up  dead  Men's  fomething  further: 

T'affault  a  Man  befide  his  Senfes, 

We  all  allow  a  great  Offence  is : 

What  then*s  the  Otfence,  to  hack  and  maul 

A  Man  that  has  no  Scnle  at  all. 

We  all  allow  that  Phyfic  Knaves 

Oft  fend  good  People  to  their  Graves  i 

But  you'd  erteem  it  ftrange,  no  Doubt, 

Tfcefe  felf-fame  Men  fhou'd  fetch  them  out ! 

As  tho'  the  Faculty  had  fwore 

T'  undo  what  they  had  done  before. 

I  therefore,  Neighbours,  who  am  here 

Plac'd  in  Condition  popular, 

Shall  punilh  this  pofthumous  Murther, 

Upon  our  dear  departed  Brother  j 

Aflert  my  Office  too,  that  by  it 

The  Dead  may  enjoy  their  Graves  in  quiet. 

Let's  in,  and  none  {hall  dare  to  ftop  us, 

Unlefs  they  Ihew  their  Habeas  Corpus, 

Take  up  your  Pofts  then  all  and  fome, 

And  beat  up  my  Militia  Drum, 

To  make  it  known  to  all  the  Nation, 

When  Juftice  angry  is       ■■     flie's  in  a  Paflion. 

Some 
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Some  Memoirs  of  F         i. 

THE  Favours  that  have  been  heapM  on  thi^ 
Italian  Stroler,  are  fufficiently  declared  by 
our  Britijb  Quality,  in  their  keen  Purfuit  of  Italian 
Opera's,  ever  fince  his  Arrival.  In  ftiort,  the  gay 
Part  of  the  World  have  been  fo  prodigioufly  fond 
of  him,  that  whenever  he  has  had  the  Misfortune' to 
be  out  of  Tune,  by  a  flight  Cold,  the  Beau  Monde 
have  as  furely  been  out  of  Temper,  and  vapour'd 
Hioft  intolerably:  And  the  Britijb  Tafte  is  fo  much 
degenerated  from  what  it  was,  that  cou'd  we  even 
recal  Otway^  he  might  ftarve  ,•  and  Dryden's  immor- 
tal Genius  be  negleded  >  while  an  Italian  Singer,. 
orFr^^c^Dancer,  is  fure  to  be  carefs'd,  and  loaded 
with  Riches  i  which  is  an  Infamy  to  the  Englijb  Na- 
tion, not  to  be  wip'd  off  by  the  greatelt  Length  of 
Time,  and  a  Crime  againft  every  Thing  polite,  not 
to  be  expiated  by  the  Svereft  Repentance  ! 

A  fmall  Time  before  F  i  left  England,  a  cer- 
tain Bookfeller,  of  very  good  Repute,  publifh'd  the 
following  Lines  (call'd  F  i's  Labour)  in  a  Mi^ 
ceilany,  viz. 

The  Story  which  I  fliall  rehearfe 
In  Hudihrajiic,  Doggrel  Verfe, 
Relates  to  one,  as  I  may  tell  y*\ 
Eclyped  Signior  F'--^l  :^ 

A  Pa- 
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A  Paradox !    a  Thing  uncommon  • 
And  fung  of  neither  Man,  nor  Woman  • 

Conny  *,  a  Lafs  of  bJack  Renown, 
Well  noted  throughout  all  the  Town  j 
Soon  fingled  out,  with  Heart  of  Joy, 
This  womanifh,  this  o'er-grown  Boy. 
Not  having  Pow'r  to  fhun  her  Charms, 
She  quickly  had  him  in  her  Arms : 
They  JivM  like  Man  and  Wife  together, 
Unfettled  as  in  April  Weather  ■— — 

##**♦#*#* 

E*er  twice  three  Days  were  paft  and  gone, 

His  woeful  Cafe  he  did  bemoan  j 

Too  late  he  found  what  was  the  Matter, 

And  wilh'd  he  never  had  been  at  her : 

But  iince,  alas  >  as  he  had  don't, 

To  put  the  better  Glofs  upon'f, 

A  fudden  Thought  c«me  in  his  Head, 

And  he  refolv'd  to  keep  his  Bed. 

How-do-ye*s  were  like  Small-fhot  fenf, 

This  Lady  pin'd  with  Difcontent  ,• 

Another,  who  gave  Way  to  Grief, 

Her  Jewels  pawn'd  for  his  Relief. 

A  Dutchefs,  wrapt  in  deep  Defpair, 

Ask'd  a  brave,  honeft,  Englijh  Peer, 

If 


•  Mrs.  C P ps. 
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If  there  were  Hopes  of  Faranellt  ? 
The  Peer  replyM,  If  I  muft  tell  y'. 
His  Cafe  is  bad        ■  *tis  his  Mifhap, 
To  be  in  Labour         iwlth  a  CI  ■      p. 

Thefe  Lines  gave  fo  much  Offence  to  feveral  Per- 
fons  of  Quality^  that  two  Noblemen,  and  a  certain 
Colonel  in  the  Guards  took  upon  them  to  refent 
this  Affront  for  all  his  Admirers  j  and  foon  after 
fent  for  the  faid  Bookfeller  to  a  Lawyer's  Chamber 
in  the  TemfU,  On  his  entering  the  Room,  he  was 
ask'd,  How  he  dare  ufe  Signor  P ►/  in  the  im- 
pudent Manner  he  had  done  ?  And  immediately  af- 
ter they  began  to  cane  him.  The  Bookfeller  requi- 
ring to  know  by  what  Authority  they  treated  him 
in  lo  barbarous  a  Manner  i  was  anfwerM,  He  de- 
ferv'd  ten  times  more,  for  that  ¥  ■/  himfelf  had 
made  Complaint  againft  him  in  the  public  Green 
Roomi  after  which,  they  bid  him  read  that  Letter 
(which  they  threw  towards  him)  and  he  would  find 
he  had  not  half  what  he  deferv'd  j  which  Letter  was 
as  follows,  'viz. 

My  good  Lord ^  ^""^ 

IHope  your  Lordfliip  will  not  take  Affront  at 
my  refufing  to  perform  again,  'till  I  have  had 
ample  Satisfadion  made  me  for  the  Affront  offer'd 
by  the  Publication  of  the  Book  I  fent  your  Lord- 
fliip Yefterday.  I  aflure  your  Lordftiip,  I  have 
far  better  Offers  Abroad,  where  I  am  well  aifur'd 
of  meeting  with  more  Encouragement,  and  Uh  Af- 
fronts. ■        ■' 

However,    thefe  Admirers  of  F  ■  ■»/'  came  into 
better  Temper,  andpurchas'd  the  whole  Impreffion 

of 
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of  Books  ',  by  which  Means  they  thought  to  have 
fecur'd  their  favourite  Warbler  i  but  we  now  find, 
notwithftanding  all  their  Endeavours,  they  are  dif- 
appointed  i  by  which  Means  Tradefmen  may  be 
better  paid,  and  our  own  Performers  meet  with 
fome  Part  of  the  Encouragement  which  us'd  to  be 
thrown  away  on  Italian  Strolers. 

But  to  (hew  more  plainly  what  a  Height  of 
Folly  many  of  our  Englijb  Nobility  are  arriv'd  at, 
I  beg  Leave  to  infert  the  following  Letters  i  and 
aflure  the  Reader  they  are  copy'd  verbatim  from 
the  Originals. 

To  Signor  F— — i. 

No  Date. 

ICou'd  not  poffibly  attend  the  Opera  on  the 
Night  of  your  Benefit ,  but  fend  a  Fifty  , 
Pound  Note  by  the  Bearer  j  nothing  but  the  Indif- 
poiitioQ  o{  my  Lord  Ihould  have  prevented  me.  I 
have  recommended  you  to  the  Countels  of  ■  , 
who,  I  doubt  not,  will  take  your  Merit  into  Con- 
fideration. 


^  Windftr,  *,  13. 

TIS  with  the  greatefl  Pleafure  I  hear  of 
your  good  Benefit.  The  Captain  has  or- 
dered a  fmall  Bill  for  you,  which,  confidering  he 
has  but  little  befides  his  Commiflion,  I  hope  you 
will  take  kindly.  The  three  Sifters  have  likewife 
ordered  Twenty  Pounds  each  j  and,  for  myfelf, 
ever  ready  to  encourage  your  excellent  Performan- 
ces, 

♦  The  Month  torm  h^  the  SeiJ. 
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ces,  chearfully  made  it  up  the  Hundred,    which  I 
have  ordered  to  be  paid  by  Mr.  — ,  in  Pall-Mall, 


New  Bond-Jlreet^  Dec,  p. 
%  Signor  F-— i. 

AS  your  Ilinefs  has  given  me  the  greateft  Pain, 
fo  it  will  be  of  the  utmoft  Satisfadlion  to  me 
to  hear  you  are  on  the  mending  Hand  — — .  If  the 
Duke  fhould  pay  you  a  Vifit,  keep  the  embolVd 
Watch,  with  your  Pidure  in  it,  afide,  becaufe  his 
Grace  knows  nothing  of  the  Prefent  I  have  beftow- 
ed  on  the  moft  deferting  /^— /". 


Dated  from  Kenfington. 
To  Signor  F  i» 


IHave  been  with  my  Lord  ,  and  made 

Complaint  againft  the  Book  publiflied  lall  Week ; 
who  has  promifed  to  refent  the  Affront.  In  all  Pro- 
bability you  will  fee  his  L'ordfliip  To-morrow  i  and 
I  hope  you  will  not  fail  to  aggravate  the  Affair  as 
much  as  poflible  j  by  which  Means  you  may  flop  the 
Pens  of  fuch  malignant  Writers  for  the  future. 


P.  S,  Tra  juft  ROW  inform'd  of  the  Arrival  of 
B^-'^fi  Idy  on  which  Account  I  mull  entreat 
you  to  pay  your  Vifits  at  Mis,  *mmm  < ,  in      ■ 
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Hay-Markety  Jan,  2. 
ToMr.C P 

I  Have  already  wrote  to  my  Lord  and  the  Colo- 
nel i  who  afllire  me  I  (hall  have  ample  Satif- 
laif^ion  for  the  Affront  received  by  the  Publication 
of  the  Book  you  fpeak  of— —This  Evening  Pm 
oblig'd  to  be  with  the  Lady  ,    otherwifc  I 

may  run  the  Hazard  of  beine  thrown  out  of  her  Fa- 
vour, which,  you  know,  would  be  greatly  to  our 
Difadvantage.  To-morrow,  at  Four  in  the  After- 
noon, I  (hall  not  fail  of  being  with  you  at  Mrs.  — — 
in         ■«  fc 


I  could  infert  divers  other  Letters  from  Perfors 
of  Diftindion  to  this  Italian  Renagado,  wherein 
fome  declare  themfelves  ravifh'd  with  his  finging  ; 
others  with  his  Perfon  i  but  all  fo  prodigioufly  fond 
of  heaping  Favours  on  him,  that  they  fcem  driving 
to  out- vie  one  another  in  their  Folly  ,•  while  the 
Englijb  Stage  is  Ihamefully  negleded,  the  noble 
Race  of  antient  Writers  not  in  the  lealt  regarded, 
and  the  modern  Poets  almoft  llarving ! 

Some  Years  ago,  a  Lady  Arould  have  made  her- 
felf  the  Town  talk,  wh<>  prefumM  (in  the  Pretence 
of  h«r  Lord)  to  take  her  Watch  from  her  Side,  to 
give  an  Italian  Siagrr;  and  that  fuch  Things  have 
been  lately  tranfadled,  I  am  no  Stranger  to:  And 
this  very  fame  Lady  ywho  indeed  owns  herfelfa 
great  Admirer  of  Singing)  has  ofren  declar'd,  (he 
pays  F  i  a  hundred  Guineas  with  more  Plea- 

fure,  than  (he  ever  did  One  to  her  Englijb  Bungler. 

1  have 
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I  have  had  the  Opportunity  of  feeing  a  Letter,  di- 
rected by  F /*,  to  the         ■   ■  of.    ■        ^  where- 

in  he  takes  Notice,  after  feveral  amorous  and  fond 
Expreflions,  that  it  is  with  the  greateft  Relu(ftance 
he  leaves  JEngland^  without  iirft  having  Accefs  to 
her  j  nay,  he  adds,  he  had  once  Hopes  of  attending 
her  to  :  And,  in  the  fame  Letter,  mentioning 

the  Generofity  of  the  Britijh  Ladies,  declares  he 
had,  at  leaft,  received  One  Hundred  Thoufand 
Pounds  fince  his  firft  Arrival  in  England  i  while  our 
own  A6lorscan  fcarceget  a  Living  for  their  Families  j 
nor  our  Poets  the  common  NecefTaries  of  Life; 

It  is  far  from  me,  all  this  while,  to  be  againft 
Italian  Opera's  in  general  j  no  j  I  only  endeavour 
to  open  the  Eyes  of  thoCe  who  have  fo  eagerly  been 
heaping  Favours  on  the  one,  and  ttarving  the  other, 
and  fhall  conclude  with  the  following  Lines  from  the 
Epilogue  to  Pafquin : 

Banzjh  all  Childijh  Entertainments  hence  ^ 
Let  all  that  boaji  your  Favour^  have  Pretence^ 
If  not  to  ffarkling  IVit,  at  leaji^  to  Senfg, 
With  foft  Italian  l^iotes  indulge  your  Ear, 
But  let  thofe  Singers,  ivho  are  bought  fo  dear. 
Learn  to  be  civil  for  their  Cheer ^  at  leajl ; 
Nor  ufe  like  Beggars,  thofe  who  give  the  Feafi, 
And  tho*  while  Mufic  for  herfelf  may  carve^ 
Poor  Poetry,  her  Sifier-Art,  mufl  fiarve-. 
Starve  her^  at  leajl^   with  Shew  of  Affrohation,  ^ 
Nor  flight  hery  while  you  fearch  the  whole  Creation^  C 
for  all  the  Tumbling- Scum  ofeve-ry  Nation^-  ,3 

Can 
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Can  tht  whole  World  in  Science  match  our  Soil? 
Have  they  a  Locke,  a  Newton,  or  a  Boyle? 
Ory  dare  the  greateji  Genius  of  their  St age^ 
With  Shakefpear,  or  immortal  Ben  engage  ? 

Content  with  Nature* s  Bounty ^   do  not  crave 
The  little  which  to  other  Lands  Jhe  gave ; 
//or,  like  the  Cock^  a  Barley-Corn  prefer 
To  all  the  Riches  which  you  owe  to  her. 


MAC- 


MAC-DERMOTi 

Or,  The 

Irijh  Fortune-Hunter. 

A 

POEM. 


'Virtutihus  sh/iat 


Res  angufla  domi* 


G  » 


T  O    T  H  E 

F  O  R  T  U  N  E-H  U  N  T  E  R  S. 

Gentlemen, 

ac-Dermot  is  obliged  to 
make  an  early  Intereft  a- 
mong  You,  who  are  a 
Body  confifting,  for  the 
moft  Part,  of  his  ow-n  Countrymen, 
and  therefore  (he  likelieft  to  grant 
him  your  generous  Proteftion  againft 
the  formidable  Numbers  of  Critics, 
who  threaten  him  from  all  Quarters 
already.  One  attacks  him  for  fpeak- 
ing  good  Englijhy  without  a  Mixture 
or  the  Brogue 'y  a  Second  asks.  Where 
are  his  Bulls  ?  And  a  Third,  upon 
reading  his  Defpair  in  fome  Parts  of 
the  Poem,  fwears  a  great  Oath,  that 
Mac  is  an  Impoftor,  for  it  was  never 
yet  known,  that  one  of  that  Country 
defponded. 

His  ^Jfurance  is  the  only  Part  of 

his  Character,  upon  which  he  relies 

G  3  for 
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for  pafling  Mufter  j  and  as  there  is 
not  one  Inftance  of  Mac's  being 
dafhed  throughout  the  whole  Poem, 
he  hopes  not  to  be  taken  for  an  A- 
lien,  efpecialJy  there  being  fome  In- 
cidents which  muft  have  occafioned  a 
Bh-ifh  upon  any  Cheek  but  a  True- 
b$rn  Irijkman's. 

The  Memoirs  upon  which  t\ie 
Author  builds  the  following  Poem, 
were  found  among  fome  Papers  be^ 
longing  to  one  of  Mac-Dermot's 
own  Kinfmen,  who  lodged  up  three 
Pair  of  Stairs  in  Vinegar-Tard^  and 
one  Morning  left  his  Key  under  the 
Chamber  Door,  went  out,  and  was 
never  heard  of  fince.  Being  written 
in  If^ild  Irijh,  they  coft  the  Tranfla- 
tor  Abundance  of  Pains  ;  and  the  O- 
riginal  Manufcript  is  faid  to  be  now 
in  the  Hands  of  the  Honourable  Sir 

Patrick  • ,    defcended  from  the 

fame  Royal  Stem  with  our  Hero. 

I   am   credibly  informed  by  good 

Hands,  that  the  Revd.  Dr.  B -,. 

who 
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who  has  had  a  Sight  of  it,  is  writing 
a  Diflertation  to  prove,  That  there 
never  was  fuch  a  Perfon  as  our  Mac- 
Dermot  j  that  the  Memoirs  are 
Ipurious,  and  that  a  learned  Corre- 
Ipondent  of  his  in  the  County  of  Tip- 
peraryy  had  aflured  him,  That  the 
Male-Line  of  the  Monarchs  of  Mun- 
fier  had  been  extinft  upwards  of 
Four  Hundred  Years  in  the  Perfon 
of  TEAGUE  0-DONALD,who 
died  without  Iflue  ;  and  that  upon  the 
ftrifteft  Survey  of  the  Archives,  and 
Records  of  that  ancient  Kingdom^  it 
did  not  appear  to  him,  that  any  of 
the  Daughters  of  that  Ilhiftrious 
Houfe  had  ever  been  married  to  the 
Dermots,  who  were  of  obfcure  Ex- 
traftion,  and  whofe  Bearings  were 
no  where  to  be  found  in  any  of  the 
Volumes  of  Munjirian  Heraldry* 

In  Juftice  to  Mac,    I  thought  fit 
to  give  publick  Notice  of  this  mali- 
cious Defign  of  the  aforefaid  Doftor^ 
G  4  to 
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to  prevent  his  gaining  any  Credit  zr 
mong  the  Literati^  who  for  want  of 
fuch  Warnings,  have  been  too  often 
impofed  upon  by  him. 

You,  Gentlemen,  have  fo  little 
idle  Time  upon  your  Hands,  that  I 
heartily  wilh  I  could  have  brought 
Mac's  Adventures  within  a  narrow- 
er Compafs,  tho'  the  Confideration 
of  his  being  a  Countryman,  may  in- 
cline fome  of  you  to  perufe  him  quite 
thorough  ;  out  whatever  you  do, 
keep  him  from  the  Sight  of  thofe 
wealthy  Ladies  you  are  now  in  Pur- 
fuit  of,  left  the  unfortunate  Widow 
fhould  deter  them  from  putting  you 
in  Pofleffion  of  their  Charms,  and 
draw  away  their  Eyes  from  your 
Backs  and  Supporters^  to  make  room 
for  the  Contemplation  of  your  Merit 
and  Senfe. 

I  wifh  you   that  Succefs  you  de- 
fer ve^  and  am. 

Gentlemen, 

Tours^  &€• 
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MJC-DERMOT. 


Canto     F. 


F  all  the  Youths,  whom  MtinJer*Ji 

fruitful  Soil 
Feeds  with  Petatoesy  and  inures  to 

Toil, 
For  Size,  and  Shape  j  for  Strength, 
with  Beauty  crown'd, 
Mac-Dermot  whilom  was  the  moft  renown'd. 
His  ruddy  Cheeks  were  dy'd  with  Nature's  Paint, 
And  his  broad  Shoulders  well  might  tempt  a  Saint  y 
His  Perfon  was  eredl,  and  firmly  knit, 
And  his  Afliirance  far  excell'd  his  Wit  i 
Like  him  none  wreftled.  box'd,  or  ^  itch'd  the  Bar, 
Or  v.'ith  fierce  J/grim  wagM  fiiccefsful  War  j 
None  knew,  like  him,  o*er  quaking  Bogs  to  tread, 
Or  fing  melodious  Dirges  o'er  the  Dead. 


(is 


Fo» 
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For  thefe  rare  Talents,  and  a  tboufand  more, 
Mac  round  his  Hut  had  Concubines  in  Store, 
And  after  Toil,  when  Love  unbent  his  Mind, 
No  Maid  was  cruel,  and  no  Wife  unkind. 

Full  Twenty  Winters  now  the  Youth  had  feen, 
And  won  the  glorious  Prize  on  many  a  Green  y 
His  narrow  Cabin  was  with  Trophies  hung, 
And  to  Mach  Praife  the  neighbouring  Harps  were 

ftrung : 
Yetmaugre  his  good  Mein,  his  graceful  Air, 
His  Conquefts  o*er  the  Swains,  and  ruftic  Fair  > 
Each  Night  he  duly  milk'd  his  Father's  Cow, 
And  handled  ev'ry  Morn  th'  ignoble  Plough. 

Mac  thought  it  hard  j   for  of  his  goodly  Frame 
Now  confcious  grown,  he  panted  after  Fame  j 
And  ragM  to  fee  fuch  precious  blooming  Years, 
Confum'd  in  Peafant  Toils,  and  Rural  Cares. 

Why  (would  he  often  to  himfelf  repeat) 
Wants  there  but  Wealth  to  make,  my  Charms  com- 
plete? 
Ah!  why  ftiould  Fortune  fuch  a  Niggard  be. 
Where  Nature  of  her  G\(ts  has  been  fo  free? 
What  are  thefe  Brogues,  this  Jerkin  madeof  Frize, 
And  thefe  coarfe  Tiowzers  bat  a  vile  Difguife  ? 

And 
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And  muft  I  pafs  my  Days  (O  cruel  Fate  f) 

In  FieWs  and  Bogs,  nor  know  a  happier  State  ? 

Perhaps  the  Heirefs  of  fome  C)ttage  wed, 

(Tho'  form'd  to  revel  in  a  Lady's  Bedi) 

Some  Boor's  coarfe  Off-fpring  in  a  Ruffet  Gown, 

By  whom  our  Name  muft  be  tranfmitted  down. 

Better  Mac-Dermot  had  been  never  born, 

Or  fliap'd  for  digging  Land,  or  threOiing  Corn ; 

With  no  fine  Harmony  of  Limba  endu'd, 

His  Soul  as  grov'ling,  as  his  Perfon  rude, 

I  then  might  be  fit  Company  for  Clowns, 

Nor  envy  Youths  who  dwell  in  fpacious  Towns. 

In  private  thus,  the  poor  ill-fated  Hind 
Full  oft  complain'd,  and  eas'd  his  troubled  Mind; 
But  durft  not  utter  in  his  Father's  Ear, 
The  mournful  Accents,    nor  exprefs  his  Care  ? 
For  he  (good  Man)  around  his  Shoulders  v/orc 
A  Rug,  like  all  his  Anceftors  before; 
From  this  fmall  Firm  a  daily  Profit  fought. 
And  never  had  a  more  ambitious  Thought. 

It  happen'd  on  a  Day,  with  Horn  and  Hounds, 
A  Baron  gallop'd  thro*  Mac-DcrPiot*s  Grounds, 
Well  Hors'd  ;  purfuing  o'er  the  dufty  Piaia 
A  Wolf,  that  fought  the  neighb'ring  Woo  Is  to  gain  i 
.  Mac  hears  th'  Alarm,  and  with  his  Oakeii  Spear, 
Joins  in  the  Chace,  and  runs  before  the  Peer  > 

Outftti  s 
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Outlbips  the  Huntfmen,  Dogs,  and  panting  Steeds, 
And  ftruck  by  him  the  falling  Savage  bleeds. 
The  Baron  faw  with  Wonder  and  Surprize, 
The  fudden  Blow,  and  fcarce  believ'd  his  Eyes ; 
Then  flopping  fhort,  furvey'd  the  Swain  all  o'er, 
LikM  much  his  Prowefs,  but  his  Perfon  more. 
Whoe'er  thou  art  (undaunted  Youth)    faid  he, 
111  does  that  Habit  with  thy  Form  agree: 
Throw  off  thy  Brogues,  forfake  thy  Father's  Hut, 
And  in  a  pompous  Liv'ry  learn  to  ftrut  j 
Behind  my  Table  thou  (halt  hold  a  Plate, 
Or  loll  behind  my  gilded  Coach  in  State  > 
Fare  as  myfelf,  and  in  a  Palace  dwell, 
Then  follow  me,  and  bid  tlTy  Flock  fareweL 

Theraviih'd  Youth  delay'd  not  to  comply  f 
Some  Authors  hold  he  blufh'd,   but  moft  deny  j 
To  his  new  Patron  he  fubmiffive  bow'd, 
Nor  once  look'd  back,  but  mingled  with  the  Croud. 

Mac-Dermot  now  augments  the  Baron's  Train, 
And  fcarce  remen.bers  he  was  once  a  Swain  ', 
With  Rapture  tries  the  Party-colour'd  Cloaths, 
And  (Things  unknown  before)  a  Shirt  and  Hofcj 
His  Shoulder  with  a  dangling  Knot  is  grac'd, 
His  Neckcloth's  roll'd,  his  Hat  with  Copper  he'd. 

In  vain  his  Father^  and  his  Friends  employ 
All  hxii  to  wheedle  back  their  own  Dear-Joy  i 

Nor 
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Nor  Friends  nor  Father  he  vouchfafes  to  hear, 
Nor  can  his  Cow  extort  a  fingle  Tear  i 
His  melancholy  C&w  which  lonefome  ftands, 
No  longer  Milk'd  by  her  Mac-Dermot*s  Hands; 
In  vain  each  reas'ning  Peafant  ftates  the  Cafe, 
He  fcorns  their  Counre],  and  difowns  his  Race. 

So  have  I  feen  a  tender,  bea^Jteous  Maid 
Charm'd  by  feme  (hinlng  Brother  o^  the  Bladt^ 
Impatient  of  the  Joy  (he  hopes  to  tafte, 
From  Friends  elop'd,    in  Hack  to  Knights- Bridge 

hafte: 
The  Virgin  mifs'd,  away  her  Parents  run, 
And  find  their  Darling  yet  but  half  undone  j 
From  Statutes,  and  from  Laws,  in  vain  they  plead. 
That  un-enjoy'd,  the  Nymph  may  yet  be  freed  i 
In  vain  they  ftrive  her  plighted  Vows  to  break. 
She  pofts  away  to  Bed,  and.bugs  her  lovely  Rake; 

Canto     IT. 

TWICE  now  the  circling  Months  their  Courfe 
had  run. 
And  ev'ry  Sign  had  twice  received  the  Sub, 
Since  the  glad  Youth  firfl  thank*d  his  gentler  Fate, 
And  wore  the  Badges  of  his  fervile  State  ,* 
Yet  Happy  as  he  was,  Qay,  Spruce,  and  Clean, 
He  fometiroes  had  his  Intervals  of  Spleen  i 

Foff 
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For  ah !  what  mortal  State  is  free  from  Woe ! 
And  Spleen  torments  the  Footman,  as  the  Bean. 

The  Noble  Peer  to  Choler  was  inclln'd, 
Nor  was  his  Beauteous  Spoufe  of  gentler  Kind  j 
Great  People  have  their  Plagues,  and  fo  had  they, 
My  Lord  was  dunned,  my  Lady  loft  at  Play  j 
Then  ev'ry  Thing  difpieas'd  th'Illuftrious  Pair, 
Domeftic  War,  ap.d  Clamour  filPd  the  Air, 
Bottles  were  flung,  and  Glafles  went  to  rack, 
And  the  dread  Cane  bruis'd  many  a  fturdy  Back. 

This  galPd  the  Youth,  who  fometimes  bore  a  Part 
In  his  Friends  Woe>,  and  felt  his  Shoulders  fmart. 
Who  read  upon  his  Skin  of  Silver  Hue 
His  frequent  SufF'rings  wric  in  Black  and  Blue. 
And  am  I,  am  T,  thus  deceived,  he  cry'd. 
Are  thefe,  ye  Gods,  the  fad  Rewards  of  Pride  ? 
Far  better  that  my  Brogues  I  flill  had  worn, 
Than  wearing  Shoes  have  had  fuch  Caufe  to  mourn. 

One  Night  as  in  his  Bed  he  mufing;Iay, 
With  Thoughts  like  thefe,  opprefs'd,  and  wifli'dfor 

Day, 
He  faw  a  Form,  (or  dream'd  perhaps,  he  faw,) 
Which  ftruck  his  Soul  with  Terror  and  with  Awe  y 
(But  whether  by  the  Moon's  or  Taper's  Light, 
Uncertain  Authors  have  not  fetled  right  j) 

It 
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It  feem'd,  as  to'ards  his  Truckle  Bed  it  drew, 

A  Kindred  Fantom,  and  a  Shade  he  knew  -, 

With  a  Gray  Length  of  Beard,  and  rudely  clad 

In  a  large  Mantle  of  Hihrnian  Plad. 

ALjc  fumFTon'd  Thrice  his  Courage  to  his  Aid, 

And  Thrice  beneath  his  Rug  he  funk  difmay'd  ; 

At  iall  with  Boldnefs  on  his  Arm  reclin'd, 

The  Sprite  he  challeng'd,  and  composed  his  Mind: 

When  thus  the  Ghoft  j  —  Dejeded  Youth,  in  Me 

(Nor  haft  thou  fure  forgot)  thy  Grandfire  fee  j 

Thy  Grandfire,  F^gar^  once  of  great  Renown, 

On  Munfier*i  Plains  a  memorable  Clown, 

Like  whom  was  none  when  young  jfoftrong,  fo  bold^ 

Or  fam'd  for  Wifdom,  and  for  Wealth  when  old. 

Rais'd  from  the  filent  Grave  to  eafe  thy  Pain, 

With  Pluto's  Leave  I  vifu  Earth  again  ; 

For  mortal  Groans-are  not  unheard  below, 

And  Shades  themfelves  are  touch'd  with  human  Woe, 

Rafhly,  vain  Youth,  too  rafiily  didil  thou  fly, 
Thy  Father's  Hut,  and  with  thy  Pride  comply, 
To  wear  a  tawdry  Coat,  and  ftrut  in  Lace^ 
The  firft  ambitious  Peafant  of  thy  Race. 
Had  Freedom  then  with  Thee  fuch  little  Weigh^, 
That  thoulhould'ft  fell  Her  at  fo  cheap  a  Rate? 
On  great  Men's  Otfals  chufing  to  be  fed. 
When  thou  couJd'ft  eat  thy  own  Potato- Bread, 
But  fince  what's  pafl  can  be  recall'd  no  more. 
Pack  up  thy  AwK  and  fly  iWHihrnian  Shore; 

St. 
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St.  George^s  Channel  crofs'd,  my  Grandlon  dear. 
Thy  Way  ward  Courfe  to  London  City  iteerj 
For  there  (*cls  written  in  the  Book  of  Fate) 
A  Time  will  come  when  Thou^alt  live  in  State^ 
Th'untafted  Sweets  of  lufcious  Plenty  know,  '^ 

And  quite  forget  all  Caufe  of  former  Woe  i  r* 

I  would  fay  moie,  -but  Cocks  begin  to  Crow.         *^ 

Thefe  Words  pronounc'd,  th*unbody'd  Vifion  left 
The  fweating  Hind,  of  Senfe  and  Speech  bereft ; 
He  fat  agaft,  and  upright  ftood  Ms  Hair, 
His  haggard  Eyes  puriu'd  the  flitting  Air,' 
So  look'd  the  Chief  who  freed  ungrateful  i?o»^, 
When  C<!e/i3r's  Spirit  had  foretold  his  Doom  j 
And  fuch  have  1  beheld  the  Princely  Dane, 
When  Hamlet* s  Ghoft  finks  down  in  Drury  Lane, 

And  art  thou  gone  ?  at  laft  Mac  Dermot  cry'd, 
And  to  thy  Grandfon  is  one  Hug  deny'd  ? 
The  Boyne  {hall  fooner  mingle  with  the  Tweed, 
And  Toads    and  Snakes  in  Iri/h  Fens  (hall  breed  j 
Sooner  Ihall  Teagues  o*er  Bogs  forget  their  Way, 
And  ceafe  to  honour  good  St.  Patrick's  Day, 
Than  from  my  Mind,  O  !  venerable  Shade, 
Th'Impreffion  be  eras'd  thy  Words  have  made. 

Well,  'tis  refolv'd  my  Country  I'll  forfake, 
And  to  Lud's  famous  Town  a  Ramble  take  i 

'Tis 
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'Tis  nothing  ftrange  for  Heroes  far  to  roam, 
And  Peek  new  Manfions,  when  diftrefs'd  at  home  j 
For  in  paft  Ages,  if  we  credit  Fame, 
Flying  from  hence,  grezt  Fergus  did  the  fame  ; 
Fergus^  from  whom,  as  antient  Bards  have  fung, 
Of  Scott ijh  Kings  the  long  Succeflion  fprung: 
He  fa  id,  and  Thrice  he  fhook  himfelf,  thenrofe 
Big  with   his  Fate,  and  huflled  on  his  Cloaths } 
Thenftealing  to'ards  the  Window  from  his  Neft, 
Look'd  at  the  Clouds,  and  fawthe  Wind  wasWeftj 
He  faw,  and  wi(h*d  he  now  was  under  Sail, 
Wtx  JEolus  recall'd  the  friendly  Gale, 
And  foon  determined  while  it  ytt  was  Nighr^ 
To  leave  the  hated  Ro  if,  and  take  his  Flight. 

Morpheus  mean  while  throughout  the  Caftle  reigns, 
And  binds  each  Mortal  in  his  leaden  Chains  j 
From  the  great  Baron  to  the  meaneft  Groom 
No  Creature  ftirs  ,•  but  hufli'd  is  all  the  Dome  ,• 
Th'adventrousYouth  who  thought  th'Occaiion  kind, 
Stole  his  Lord's  Cloaths,  and  \(i.it  his  own  behind, 
Then  made  no  Scruple  llily  to  purloin. 
Callers  and  Spoons,  convertible  to  Coin, 
In  his  fmall  Wallet  thefe  he  fafely  ftow'd. 
With  fome  choice  Fragmenrs  ufeful  on  the  Road. 
Then  out  he  fally'd  at  the  Poftern  Door, 
And  with  due  Speed  made  to*ards  the  diftant  Shores 
Nor  Bog  nor  Mountain  could  his  Flight  retard, 
Fear  was  his  Spur,  St.  Patrick  was  his  Guard. 
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O  Thou  *  who  whilom  didft  from  London  ride 
To  that  famM  Town  J  which  Ifca*$  Waves  divide, 
On  thy  proud  Steed,  infpir'd  with  facred  Rage, 
In  deathlefs  Rhymes  defcribing  ev'ry  Stage  i 
Thine  be  the  Task,  in  the  fame  lofty  Strain, 
To  bring  Mac  Dermot  o'er  St.  George's  Mam, 
-To  tell  th*Adventures  of  his  tedious  Route, 
And  how  from  Holy-Head  he  trudg'd  on  Footj 
My  Mufe,  his  Wiihes  with  Succefs  to  crown, 
Concludes  his  Toil,  and  fixes  him  in  Town. 

*  Mr.  Johv  Gay.  t  Exeter,      ' 


Canto    III. 

HAIL  Queen  of  Cities,  hail  thou  other  Troy, 
Seat  of  the  Graces,  and  th'  Idalian  Boy, 
Where  Mirth,  and  Love,  their  endlefs  Empires  hold, 
AwM  by  no  Power,    and  by  no  Law  controul'd  j 
I  fee  the  Youth,   his  tedious  Travels  paft, 
Within  thy  glorious  Verge  arriv'd  at  laft. 

As  when  fome  Songfter  of  the  Feather'd  Kind, 
From  Prifon  freed,  where  long  he  liv'd  confin'd, 
On  feeble  Wings  has  reach'd  a  Wood  remote. 
With  Joy  he  almoft  rends  his  little  Throat ; 

Hopping 
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Hopping  from  Branch  to  Branch,  and  full  of  Glee, 
He  roves  at  Will,  and  vlfifs  ev'ry  Tree  j 
So  pleasM  was  Mac^  as  thro*  the  Town  he  flray'd, 
And  the  fine  Fabricks,  and  the  Folks  furvey'd  j 
Now  here,  now  there,  his  curious  Eyes  he  rolls, 
Gapes  at  the  Monument^    and  ftares  at  PauVs  j 
But  nothing  fo  delights  his  ravifh'd  Mind, 
As  the  fair  Wonders  of  the  Female  Kind  j 
A  Thoufand  beauteous  Nymphs  he  dally  fees, 
A  Thoufand  Angel  Forms  of  all  Degrees ; 
A  Dutchefs  there,  in  all  her  Pride  he  meets, 
And  here,  a  Courtezan,  that  walks  the  Streets  3 
Allur'd  by  «v*ry  charming  Face,    and  Shape, 
For  Velnift  now  he  burns,  and  now  for  Crafs  : 
But  each  fair  Cbjeit  fills  his  Heart  with  Woe, 
For  ah!  he  finds  his  Pence  funk  wondrous  low  i 
His  Purfe  exhaufted,  and  his  Threadbare  Cloaths, 
Controul  his  Paflion,  and  his  Flames  oppofe. 
In  vain,  the  fulceptible  Sex  to  warm, 
In  Publick  he  difplays  his  Manly  Form  j 
His  brawny  Shoulders,  his  Athletic  Make, 
And  well  knit  Sinews  which  no  Toil  can  breaks 
In  vain!  unmindful,  Cbloe  pafTes  by. 
Nor  Celt  a  deigns  his  Way  to  caft  her  Eye: 
What  ihould  he  do?  thus  flighted  by  the  Fair^ 
Mac  ragM  and  fwore  >  'twould  make  a  Parfon  fwear. 

Now  round  the  Park  he  ftroles  the  Hve-lcng  Day, 
Sad  as  a  Gamefter  that's  undone  by  Play  j 

Not 
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Nor  'till  late  Night  repairs  to  Garret  high, 
Nearer  than  GrubJfrect'?otts  to  the  Sky. 

One  Ev'ning  as  he  took  his  ufual  Tour, 
Mutt'ring  at  Fortune,  and  exceeding  poor, 
A  good  Old  Trot,  that  chanc'd  the  Youth  to  fpy, 
Survey'd  his  Perfon  with  a  wlftful  Eye. 
Six  times,  at  leaft,  had  (he  feen  Winters  Ten, 
-And  from  her  Youth  great  Judgment  had  in  Menj- 
His  Face  and  Stature  fill'd  her  with  Delight, 
But  his  Firm  Calves,  and  Fillets  charm'd  her  quite^ 
For  well  (he  knew  fuch  Vigour  to  employ, 
Tho'  paft  herfelf,  long  fince,  the  lufcious  Joy'r 
No  Time  (he  loft,  but  made  up  towards  the  Swain, 
And  with  fuch  Words  as  thefe  aflwag'd  his  Pain. 

Hail  lovely  Irijbman^  if  right  I  guefs, 
Thy  Features,  Air,  and  Shape,  that  Land  confefs  i 
They  all  proclaim  Thee  of  Hibernian  Race  j 
Thy  Back  how  ftrong !  how  brazen  is  thy  Face! 
Long  have  I  feen  Thee  mufing  here  alone, 
Obferv'd    thy    down-cait  Look,    and  heard  Thee 

groan  ; 
Vile  is  thy  Habit,  and  uncomb'd  thy  Locks, 
And  Sighs  from  one  fo  form'd  might  foften  Rocks. 
My  Name  is  Wifehourn^*  from  all  Parts  repair, 
To  my  fam'd  Roof  the  difcontented  Fair,- 

Rich. 

*  j^  famous  Bawd. 
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Rich  City-Wives,  and  fome  not  far  from  Court, 
Who  loath  their  Husbands,  and  who  love  the  Sport ; 
Brides  match'd  with  Irrpotence,  that  want  an  Heir, 
And  Nymphs  that  fear  to  \tt  their  Joys  take  Aiij 
Numbers  of  thefe  I  fuccour  ev*ry  Day, 
Who  keep  their  able  Stallions  well  in  Pay  j 
If  then,  Thou  dar'ft  be  my  adopted  Son, 
And  in  that  Croud  of  happy  Youths  make  one. 
In  Drury  Lane^'  before  the  Clock  ftrikes  Eight, 
Find  out  this  Night,  my  Hofpitable  Gate  j 
There,  if  thou  anfwer'it  Expedation  well, 
(As  by  fome  fure  Progncfticks  I  forctel) 
The  Pow'rs  of  Love  with  Fortune  ihall  combine. 
To  make  a  rich  young  Widow's  Jointure  Thine. 

The  Matron  faid,  th'  aftoniih'd  Youth  replies, 
With  grateful  Tranfport  in  his  ardent  Eyes , 
O  beft,  and  kindeft,  of  thy  Female  Race, 
The  Terms  thou  proffer'ft  I  with  Joy  embrace  r 
Nor,  (hould  you  fearch  the  Town  and  Suburbs  round. 
Can  there  a  Youth  like  me  for  am'rous  Feats  be  found. 
But  ah  ?  fhall  Mac  (and  here  he  drop'd  a  TeaT) 
Before  the  Fair  in  fuch  vile  Weeds  appear  ? 
Or  boldly  dare,  a  poor  unpolifli'd  Swain, 
With  his  rude  Touch  their  facred  Charms  prophane? 
The  Matron  fmil'd  i  and  of  the  pureft  Gold, 
From  leathern  Purfe  Ten  ftiining  Guineas  told; 
Take  thefe,  faid  (he,  they'll  ferve  my  gentle  Teague^ 
To  rig  thy  Perfon  for  this  Night's  Intrigue  j 

Remembei 
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Remember  at  th*  appointed  Time  to  come, 
And  thou  Ihalt  have,  perhaps,  Ten  times  the  Sum; 
Speaking  thefe  Words,  fhe  fudden  took  her  Leave, 
Pleas'dlike  her  Sire  when  he  had  tempted  Eve^ 
Mac  flood  furpriz'd  ,•  and  tho*  bereft  of  Speech, 
With  Eyes  purfu'd  her,  far  as  Eyes  could  reach  j 
He  look'd,  and  various  Doubts  his  Mind  aflaii'd, 
*Till  Ihe  quite  vaniih'd,  and  his  Optics  fail'd  i 
For  he  had  heard  old  Wives  of  Munjier  fay, 
That  Fiends  afluming  Forms^of  Mortal  Clay, 
Full  often  range  the  Globe,    and  hunt  about  for  i 
Prey. 

And  now,  his  Joy  unable  to  contain, 
He  cut  three  Capers  on  the  graveli'd  Plain, 
And  cry*d,  farewel  all  Thoughts  of  Troubles  paftj 
Of  Fortune*s  Frowns  I  now  have  feen  the  laft  j 
Farewel  ye  lonefome  Trees,  ye  Swans^  ye  Ducks^ 
And  Thou  proud  Palace  of  his  Grace  oi  Bucks  j 
Objefts  on  which  I  us'd  to  feaft  my  Eye, 
WhiUt  need  opprefs'd,  and  Famine  wore  me  dry. 
No  more  at  Dinner-Time  I'll  range  the  Mall, 
Or  tread  the  Margin  of  yon  fmooth  Canal  5 
Nor  from  the  Rifing,  to  the  Setting  Sun, 
Among  Duke  Humphry*^  famifhM  Guefts  be  one 
No  more— —Henceforth  I'll  make  Three  Meals  a 

Day, 
And  to  Pe?>tack's  or  Broifin^  ihall  find  the  Way. 


So 


Gentleman  and  Lady's  Library,    167 

So  fpoke  the  joyful  Youth,  and  fwlft  he  flevi'. 
To  purchafe  Cloaths,  but  not  to  purchafe  Newi 
For  none  of  all  the  Verminhilling  Race 
Could  rig  Mac-Dermot  in  fo  Ihort  a  Space, 

A  Street  there  is,  thro*  Britain's  Ifle  renown'd. 
In  UffTr  Holhorn^  near  St.  Giles\  Pound,) 
To  which  unhappy  Monmouth  gave  his  Name, 
The  Darling  once  of  Victory  and  Fame  j 
Ten  Thoufand  Habits  here  attrad  the  Eyes, 
Garments  of  ev'ry  Colour,  Sort,  and  Size, 
The  Rags  of  Peafants,  and  the  Spoils  of  Beaus, 
Mix*d  with  Hocp-Petticoats^  and  Falheloes. 
Here  Dj/wo/j's  Birth- Night  Suit,  to  View  difplay'd, 
Fills  with  new  Grief  the  Taylor,  yet  unpay'dj 
There,  doe's  Mantua  hangs,  of  Winds  the  Sport, 
In  which  Ten  Winters  fince,  flie  grac'd  the  Court. 
Here,  on  one  Hook,  I  oftentimes  have  feen. 
The  Warrior's  Scarlet^  and  the  Footman's  Green  i 
And  near  a  broken  Gamefter's  Old  Roqulaure, 
The  titter'd  Pawn  of  ioin&  ill  fated  Whore  j 
Hats^  Bontetff  Scarves,  (fad  Arguments  of  Woe) 
Beav'roy's  and  Riding  Hoods  make  up  the  Show. 

So,  if  great  Things  may  be  comparM  with  fmall^ 
Th'impartial  Hand  of  Fate  which  mows  down  all^ 
Confounds  alike,  in  one  promifcuous  Grave, 
The  Poor,  the  Rich,  theCowaid,  and  the  Brave* 
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A  while,  my  Mufe,  O  leave  Mac  Dermot  there, 
Each  Brokers  Wardrobe  to  furvey  with  Care  y 
To  throw  his  vile,  difgracefui  Weeds  away, 
And  quire  New  Vamp  his  Tenement  of  Clay  j 
And  till  thy  Heroe  be  completely  dreft. 
Lay  by  thy  native  Lyre,  and  take  thy  Reft. 


Canto    IV. 

AMong  the  beauteous  Nymphs  of  all  Degrees, 
Who  at  the  Beldam's  fought  their  Pains  to^afe  -y 
And  to  the  well-known  Haunt  repair'd  unfeen, 
To  drink  their  Bottle,  and  divert  the  Spleen, 
A  buxom,  black-ey*d  Widow  bore  the  Bell, 
Whofc  Name  was  Rofaline,  as  Authors  tell. 

A  rich  Old  Dotard  had  enjoy*d  her  Bloom, 
Who  now,  fhe  thank*d  her  Stars,  was  in  his  Tomb  > 
Of  City-kind,  more  Opulent  than  wife, 
And  from  a  hundred  Rivals  bore  the  Prize  j 
The  Cit,  three  Winters  fince,  dy'd  worth  hhPhm^y 
And  left  her  little  lefs  than  half  the  Sum. 

With  Coach  and  Six  this  Widow  Iiv*d  in  State, 
Had  ftore  of  Jewels,  ready  Ca(h,  and  Plate  i 
Much  in  the  Bank,  and  much  in  South  Sea  Stock, 
Noi  Chick,  nor  Child  i  but  one  poor  darling  Shock, 

Some 
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Some  Time  flie  had  frequented  this  Abode, 
Ytt  in  her  Eyes  unfared  Paflion  glow'di 
And  tho*  once  more  (he  long'd  to  be  a  Bride, 
Refolv*d  to  venture  on  no  Youth  untry'd. 

To  gratify  this  Nymph,  if  Tales  fay  true, 
The  famous  Wifehoum  often  lay  perdue. 
And  rang'd  all  Corners  of  the  Town  to  find, 
Sound,  wholefome  Youths,  well-limb'd,  and  ftrongJy 

chin'd  j 
By  Nature  form'd  to  dig  in  Beauty's  iW/V, 
And  fuch  alone  flie  brought  to  Kofaline, 

But  ah  ?  what  Hercules  could  fate  the  Dame  ? 
Or  cool  with  Draughts  of  Love  fo  fierce  a  Flame? 
The  wonted  Fever  in  her  Blood  remainy. 
And  of  th'  enervate  Sex  the  Fair  complain'd. 

To  her  the  Bawd  the  joyful  News  imparts, 
Of  her  late  Conqueft,  and  fuccefsful  Arts  j 
And  on  the  Wings  of  Love  (he  bids  her  hafte. 
To  glut  her  Senfes  with  the  rich  RepafK 

The  Tidings  heard,  impatient  of  Delay, 
The  Widow  mounts  her  Car,  and  whirls  away  i 
So  fwift  her  Speed,  her  Wifhes  were  fo  ftrong, 
The  (luggard  Horfcs  feem'd  to  creep  along. 

H  Nor 
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Not  lefs  impatient,  flew  th*  Hibernian  Beau, 
(For  the  kind  Broker  now  had  made  him  foj) 
He  flew,  and  knock'd  at  the  Intriguing  Door, 
The  Nymph  and  Matron  were  got  in  before. 

.   What  Mufe  ?  what  Painter  can  the  Raptures  draw, 
Which  feiz*d  the  Fair  when  her  new  Slave  ftie  faw  ? 
When  the  dear  Youth  (he  greedily  furvey'd, 
So  well  proportioned,  and  fo  ftrongly  madej 
He,  from  his  Birth,  a  Stranger  was  to  Shame  j 
And  met  her  Tranfports  with  an  equal  Flame , 
The  confcious  Bawd  her  ufelefs  Prefence  knew, 
Submiflive  drop*d  her  Curtly,  and  withdrew.  ' 

Now  thy  foft  Rites,  great  Venus^  are  begun, 
And  Twelve  delicious  Hours  too  fwiftly  run^ 
The  Fair  One  trembles  at  th*  Approach  of  Light, 
And  begs  of  Jove  to  lengthen  out  the  Night: 
So  well  the  Munjlrian  Hero  playM  his  Part, 
She  freely  gave  him  up  her  conquered  Heart,* 
Amaz'd  to  find,  he  callM  for  no  Recruits 
Of  ftrength'ning  Jellies,  nor  Eringo  Roots. 

Have  I  then  found  (fays  flie)  O  lovely  Swain ! 
Thofe  Nerves,  at  laft,  I  fought  fo  long  in  vain ; 
And  art  Thou  only  of  all  human  Race, 
Ejidu'd  with  Strength  to  meet  my  fierce  Embrace? 

Since 
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Since  firft  in  genial  Wars  I  try'd  my  Skill, 
Oft  as  I  fought,  I  prov'd  the  Conqu'ror  ItiU; 
But  Thou,  triumphant  Youth,  haft  mademeyieic 
And  fairly  quit  the  long  contefted  Field. 

The  glad  Hihsm'tan  with  a  Victor's  Pride, 
Heard  his  fair^Patronefs,  and  thus  reply'd : 

Dear  Nymph,  for  half  the  Raptures  I  have  known  , 
What  Monarch  would  not  quit  thebrighteft  Throne? 
In  thefe  fofr  Arms  One  blifsful  Night  to  lye. 
What  Shape  would  Jcve  not  condefcend  to  try? 
O  !  blufh  not,  faireft  Rofatine^  to  be. 
In  this  Night's  Conflidl  thus  outdone  by  Me , 
Nor  think  I'uch  Vigour  ftrange  in  one  fo  young. 
For  know,  from  Giant  Race,  the  Macs  are  fprung, 
Hibernian  Heroes,  fam'd  before  the  Flood, 
Tranfmitted  to  thefe  Veins  their  ancient  Blood  ,• 
Who  in  paft  Ages  Munjier*%  Sceptre  fway'd. 
And  on  their  Shields  the  Golden  Harp  difplay'd. 
Were  I  the  Stories  of  our  Woes  to  t^W, 
And  how  the  mighty  Name  o{ Dermot  Ml ; 
How  my  great  Anceftors  were  forc'd  from  home, 
To  dwell  in  Cabbins,  and  on  Bogs  to  roam  ,• 
What  fruitful  Fields  my  haplefs  Fathers  loft, 
Caftles  erected  at  a  Princely  Coft; 
The  God  of  Day  would  to  the  Main  defcend. 
Before  the  melancholly  Tale  would  end  i 

H  2  Thy 
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Thy  Swain  would  quite  forget  his  blifsful  State, 
And,  maugrc  all  thefe  Charms,  repine  at  Fate, 

Mac-Dfrmot  faid  ^  and  juft  as  he  gave  e'er, 
Th'  impatient  Bawd  unlock'd  the  Chamber  Door  i 
Behind,  Two  brawny  Amazons  attend, 
And  with  a  lufcious  Load  their  Shoulders  bend. 
Rich  Soups,  oiCrayfiJb  and  Fijiachoes  made. 
And  Wines,  that  keep  up  Nature  undecay'd. 

To  the  glad  Beldam,  now  the  Fair  repeats, 
Her  Lover's  Prowefs,  and  Nodlurnal  Feats; 
What  Shocks  he  gave,  and  what  AiTauIts  flie  bore^ 
And  once  again  fights  all  their  Battles  o'er. 
Meanwhile  the  fumptuous  Feaft  new  Strength 

parts, 
And  Cufid  whets  afrefh  his  pointlefs  Darts  i 
A  [(cond  Time  the  cunning  Crone  withdrew, 
A  fecond  Time  the Conflid  they  renew: 
Weary'd  at  length,  and  fated  with  the  Blifs, 
The  Lovers  drefs,  and  take  a  parting  Kifs  i 
They  part  i  but  firrt,  their  Tranfports  to  repeat, 
E'er  Ten  long  Hours  were  told,  agre'd  to  meet, 
Soon  as  th' unwelcome  Sun  (hould  end  his  Race, 
And  Night  drive  on  her  fable  Steeds  apace. 

Now  upward,  fmiling,  flew  the  Cyprian  Boy, 
And  told  above  how  Mac  was  form*d  for  Joy  > 

With 


Gentleman  and  Lady's  Library,     1 7J 

With  Spleen  each  Goddefs  heard  the  wondrousTale, 
And  ev*ry  fair  Coelefttal  Cheek  grew  pale; 
Great  Juno  fcorns  her  Ruler  of  the  Sky, 
And  Vtnus  vows  in  Drury  Lane  to  ply. 

C  A  N  T  O       V. 

ALAS?  how  ftrangely  various  in  their  S  a  ay, 
With  Human  Things  the  Fates  delight  to  play  t 
How  foon  their  fwift  Viciilitudes  we  try, 
This  Hour  depreft,  the  next  are  ralsM  on  high ! 
For,  lo  \    the  Youth,  who  Life  a  Burthen  thought. 
And  lately  was  not  worth  one  fingle  Groat  i 
is  now  inroll'd  among  the  Gay  and  Bright, 
And  humble  Bankers  pay  his  Bills  at  Sight. 

Fair  Plenty*5  choiceft  S^tttiMac-Dermot  knows, 
He  feeds  with  Epicures,  and  talks  with  Beaus  ? 
Frequents  the  Ring,  the  Theatres,  the  Court, 
And  fcorns  to  wet  his  Lips  with  vulgar  Portj 
In  equal  Vogue  with  Wilfon*s  Self  he  grows, 
Nor  wears  Beau  Brocas  more  embroider'd  Cloaths. 

He  daily  dines  with  Lords  he  never  faw, 
And  keeps  the  Gaming  Bullies  All  in  Awe  j 
Of  diftant  Palaces,    and  Caftles  boafts, 
And  brags  of  Favours  he  receives  from  Toafts : 
Blue-Ribbons  from  his  Box  plain  Sfanijh  take, 
And  Dutcheffes  to  him  their  Silence  break. 

H  3  On 
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On  Mac  the  giddy  Rout  with  Wonder  ftires, 
In  his  gilt  Chariot  drawn  by  Flanders  Mares  j 
Three  Lacqueys  loll  behind  the  gay  Machine ; 
On  either  Side  his  Arms  and  Creft  are  feen  j 
(Thofe  Arms  and  Creft,    which  Herald-Books  can 

ihow, 
The  Dermoti  gave  Two  Thoufand  Years  ago ;) 
At  Wiirs^  and  Wlite\  he  faunters  half  the  Day, 
And  duly  fees  an  A<ft  of  ev'ry  Play. 

I^rora  unexhaufted  Stores,   the  bounteous  Dame 
Supplies  her  Charmer,  and  applauds  her  Flame  i 
An  hundred  Suitors,  (he  for  Mac  difdains, 
And  flights  adoring  Crowds  in  Furrs  and  Chains ; 
Makes  frugal  Knights,  and  Aldermen  defpair, 
And  fcatters  Mortal  Darts  around  the  Chair, 

Meanwhile  the  fpiteful  Tale  is  blaz'd  Abroad, 
(For  when  did  Rumour  fparea  Whore  or  Bawd?) 
How  the  rich  Widow,  to  her  foft  Embrace, 
Had  charm'd  a  Hero  of  Hibernian  Race  j 
How  oft  they  met,  and  at  what  Game  they  play'd, 
Mow  well  the  Youth  perform'd,  the  Matron  paid  : 
From  Mouth  to  Mouth,  the  News  is  quickly  blown, 
And  to  no  Corner  of  the  Town  unknown  j 
The  Fair  (an  envious  Crowd)  both  Young  and  Old, 
With  fecret  Pleafure  hear  the  Story  told  j 

With 
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With  darling  Scandal  they  divulge  her  Shame, 
And  cenfure  o'er  their  Tea  th*  unwary  Dame, 
Prudes  and  Coquets  bofh  laugh  at  her  Expence, 
To  the  chaise  Pair  her  Condud  gives  Offence, 

Her  Suitors,  now,  their  happy  Rival  know, 
Rage  fills  their  Souls ,"  their  Eyes  with  Anger  glow  i 
Thefe  vow  Revenge;  o*er  Steams  of  Coffee,  Thofe 
Lament  their  Fate  at  Garraway's  and  Jof's ; 
They  fee,  unmov'd,  South-Sea- Bg^Js  rile  and  fall  j 
And  reap  no  Profit  from  the  Bank  at  ail  j 
Rich  Mifers,  by  her  Scorn,  are  half  undone, 
And  Plumbs  forget  to  meet  on  ^Change  at  One, 

Meanwhile,  the  Widow,  with  Defpair  and  Shame, 
Hears  the  fad  Tidings  of  her  bJafted  Fame; 
By  all  forfaken,  ihe  bemoans  her  Fafe, 
And  weaps  to  fee  her  unfrequented  Gate  j 
The  Belles  no  more  the  formal  Vifit  pay, 
,Nor  fmiling,  drop  their  Curtfy  at  the  Play^ 
Confum'd  in  vain  her  waxen  Tapers  die, 
And  yi^tXth  Cards  upon  her  Table  lie  t 
She  hears  lewd  Whifpers  wherefoe'er  fhe  goes, 
The  Scorn  of  Beauties,  and  the  Jeft  of  Beaus ; 
The  Fair  who  meet  her  turn  their  Heads  afide, 
And  every  Nymph  fhe  vifits  is  deny'd. 

The  Weight  of  {(^  much  Woe  (he  could  not  bear. 
Her  Cries  and  Groans,  inceflant,   rend  the  Air ', 

H  4  .The 
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The  Caufe  explored,  of  all  the  World's  Difdain, 
Her  Sorrow  to  fupprefs,  (he  ftrives  in  vain  i    ' 
In  vain  are  Cordial  Drams,  and  Juleps  try'd, 
And  to  her  Noftrils  Chymic  Salts  apply'd : 
Triumphant  Spleen  her  lovely  Form  invades, 
Her  Pulfe  beats  flow,  and  all  her  Colour  fades ; 
With  various  racking  Thoughts  her  Soul  is  rent, 
And  the  big  Paflion  labours  for  a  Vent. 

Such  have  I  feen  (when  Death  has  (hook  his  Dart 
0*er  the  dear  Lap-Dog,  Sylvia\  better  Part) 
The  beauteous  Nymph  abaadon'd  to  Defpair, 
Her  Eyes  all  blubberM,  ^nd  all  loofe  her  Hair; ' 
All  Arts  her  Maids,  to  fave  her  Darling,  try  j 
Her  Men  for  Surgeons,  and  for  Dodors  fly  j 
Poor  Sylvia*s  Thread,  and  Skock*s  are  wove  in  One, 
For  if  the  Puppy  dies,  the  Nymph's  undone. 

Canto     VI. 

NEAR  that  proud  Fabric,   fam'd  for  painted 
Scenes, 
For  Trap-Doors,  Chariots,  Dragons,  and  Machines i 
Where  fqueaking  Eunuchs  thrill  th'  Italian  Song, 
And  Heidegger  invites  the  motly  Throng  j 
There  ttands  a  Dome,  to  Gamefters  known  full  well, 
Where  Heirs  are  taught  to  Mortgage  and  to  Sell  j 
Above,  on  Tables  Heaps  of  Gold  arepil'd, 
By  which  unwary  Mortals  are  beguil'd  j 

Below, 
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Below,  a  Matron,  far  advanc'd  in  Years, 
To  the  fair  Croud  retails  her  brittle  Wares. 
'Twas  here  Mac-Dfrmot  fpent  his  Time  at  Play, 
Among  the  Youths  who  Fortune's  Pow'r  obey, 
Fine  a's  a  Birth-Night- Beau,  and  void  of  Care, 
When  firft  the  Nymph's  Diforder  rcach'd  his  Ear ; 
He  could  not  hide  his  Pain,  he  chang'd,  he  fhook, 
And  from  his  trembling  Hand  let  fall  the  Book  *  i 
His  Gold  in  Halle  put  up,  he  left  his  Chair, 
And  flew,  impatient,  to  relieve  the  Fair. 

Extended  on  her  Couch,  in  loofe  Array, 
With  Looks  confus'd  his  weeping  Miihefs  lay  ^ 
And  when  her  dear  expe(fled  Swain  (he  faw. 
She  gave  her  Maids  the  Signal  to  withdraw. 

Thou  lovelieft,  deareft  of  thy  Sex,  (he  cry'd, 
Whom  bounteous  Nature  form'd  with  All  her  Pride, 
In  whom  a  thoufand  blended  Charms  unite  > 
Soft  to  the  Touch,  and  lovely  to  the  Sight, 
O?  lend  thy  wretched  Patronefs  an  Ear, 
And  eafe  a  Heart  that's  breaking  with  Dclpair? 
If  I,  unknowing  to  conceal  my  Flame, 
To  raife  thy  Fortune  have  undone  my  Fame  j 
Have  (lighted  Citizens  of  high  Degree, 
Rich  Knights,  and  weighty  AUermen  for  Thee  ; 

H  5  If 
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If  this  EmbroiderM  Suit,  this  Flanders  Lace, 
This  flaxen  Wig,  whofe  Tye  fets  off  thy  Face, 
Thefe  fparkling  Jewels  on  thy  Finger  (hine, 
And  that  proud  Equipage,  are  Gifts  of  mine  j 
Retrieve  my  Credit,  and  reftore  my  Peace, 
And  caufe  the  Cenfure  of  the  World  to  ceafe : 
Our  Hands,  this  Inllant,  let  the  Parfon  join, 
And  all  my  large  PoiTeflions  fhall  be  Thine. 
Thus  fpoke  the  Nymph,  nor  feaj'd  to  be  deny'd, 
And  thus,  with  Art,  the  wily  Youth  reply'd. 

Thou  beft  of  Women,   to  whofe  Pyrfe  I  owe 
This  .modifh  Splendor,  and  well  fancy'd  Show,  . 
That  I  with  Envy,  as  I  pafs,  am  fecn, 
And  give  Ten  Thoufand  gazing  Fops  the  Spleen  y 
The  Track  of  Love  and  Pleafure  (known  to  few) 
In  Spite  of  Scandal  \Qt  us  ftill  purfue,- 
That  Pallion's  ftrongeft  which  is  unconftrain'd, 
And  to  doat  long  we  never  (hould  be  chain*d  ', 
Unlicenc'd  Love  will  always  burn  the  fame ; 
Right  palls  Poffeflion,    and  puts  out  the  Flame. 

Let  Fame  (that  Hag,  who  picks  up  Truths  and 
Lies, 
And  fpreads  a  Thoufand  Stories  as  flie  flies  j 
Whom  all  the  wifer  of  your  Sex  difdain) 
Not  give  my  Kofaline  a  Moment*s  Pain ; 
Does  batter'd  Jcrfey  fhun  the  Face  of  Day, 
O;  the  fam*d  Ihe,  whom  Digges  did  keep  in  Pay  > 

Pof$ 
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Does  youthful  Kingjlon  ceafe  Abroad  to  roam, 
Or  aged  Mohun  to  fee  Gallants  at  Home? 
Then  fmooth  that  careful  Brow,  my  angry  Fair, 
And  give  the  Winds  thy  Horror  and  Defpaifj 
Let  me  be  ftill  thus  Lovely,  Rich  and  Gay, 
And  ftill  this  Back  thy  Bounty  Ihall  repay; 
We'll  fport,  and  revel  all  our  Days  and  Nights, 
And  laugh  at  Prieih  and  Matrimonial  Rites. 

The  Nymph  could  hear  no  more,  and  rifing,  try'd 
To  fnatch  the  Rapier  from  her  Traitot*s  Side  ^ 
Her  dire  Intent  the  wary  Youth  forefaw. 
And  held  the  Steel  too  faft  for  her  to  draw. 
Robb'd  of  Revenge,  the  difappointei  Fair, 
Now  look'd  a  Fury,  and  was  all  Defpair  i 
So  ftorms  the  Lionefs,   who  feeks  in  vain. 
Her  new  loft  Whelps  along  feme  LyVtan  Plain,- 
She  foams,  (he  roars,  her  Paws  tear  up  the  Grouni, 
And  d\{i^T\ty^tla4  ecchoes  back  the  Sound. 

Hence  from  my  Sight,  (hecry*d,  ungrateful,  fly, 
Hence,  perjur'd  Villain,   loathfome  to  my  Eye; 
Enjoy  that  Breath  I  fcorn  to  take,   and  be 
Once  more  forfaken  by  the  Gods  and  Me  j 
Go,  bid  farewel  to  all  thy  borrow'd  Pride, 
From  this  coo  liberal  Hand  no  more  fupplyM ; 
Lay  down  thy  Equipage,  difcharge  thy  Train, 
And  take  thy  Lodging  near  the  Skies  again; 

Some 
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Behind  St.  Martin's  fnuff  the  grateful  Steam, 
And  furnifli  Grubjirect  with  a  difmal  Theme  j 
Henceforth,  I  fooner  to  my  Bed  will  take, 
Some  ftarving  Rhymer,  or  fome  worn-out  Rake, 
Than  yield  this  Body  to  thy  loath'd  Embrace, 
Thou  vileft,  falfeft  of  the  Bogland-Race. 

She  faid,  and  crufh'd  beneath  a  Load  of  Woe, 
Sunk  at  the  Feet  of  her  ungrateful  Beau  ,• 
All  pale,  and  Ipeechlefs,  in  a  Trance  (he  fell, 
Alas!  the  Trance  refembled  Death  too  well? 
Mac  thought  her  dead,  and  halting  to  withdraw. 
Within  his  reach  a  curious  Casket  law  j 
The  Wealth  of  Ormus  and  Mogul  was  there, 
White  Rows  of  Pearl,  and  Brilliants  palling  fair ; 
Rich  Buckles  that  were  wont  to  deck  her  Stays, 
And  Pendants,  often  ^^^n  at  Balls  and  Plays  j 
A  Ihiking  Watch,  and  Tweezers  richly  wrought  ^ 
Qi  Mather  thefe,  and  thzt  of  Tompon  bought  j 
A  Thoufand  precious  Toys,  and  Trinkets  more, 
Inchanting  Sight !  made  up  the  fhining  Store. 

The  God  of  Sharpers,    if  Report  fay  true. 
Before  the  Swain  thefe  ftrong  Temptations  threw,- 
Unknowing  to  refift,    he  fnatch'd  the  Prey, 
Bleft  his  kind  Stars,  and  foftly  went  his  Way  i 
Thro'  unfufpedting  Crowds  he  bore  the  Prize, 
Nor  once  relenting,  backward  caft  his  Eyes. 
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Here,  OmyMufe!  thy  tedious  Song  conclude^ 
Nor  tell  what  Clamour  and  what  Rage  enfu'd, 
When  from  her  Fit  awak'd,  the  Nymph  ho  more 
Beheld  herperjur'd  Beau,  nor  precious  Store. 
Nor  crofs  the  Main  the  flying  Youth  purfue^ 
For  crofs  the  Main  *twas  faid  Mac-Dermot  flewi 
But  whither  to  the  French  or  Belgian  Coaft, 
Or  ^hat  warm  Soil  where  ftrutting  Natives  roaft ; 
Or  his  own  Bogland^  where  Potatoes  grow, 
My  gentle  Reader's  not  in  Pain  to  know. 

To  far  more  glorious  Themes,  fond  Maid  afpire^ 
And  Tune  to  nobler  Strains  the  quivering  Lyre  ', 
Inform  the  World  what  Motive  led  from  far. 
To  the  Seine's  Banks  the  mighty  Ruffian  Czar  i 
How  dreadful  Eugene  lliakes  his  Roman  Lance, 
And  Prelates  War  in  Poji-  Boys  and  Courants,  ♦ 

*  Alluding  to  the  Public  Adverti/ements  between 
Bf,  Hoadly,  and  his  Antagonijls  in  Relation  to  his 
Sermon^  Of  Cbrijl's  Kingdom,  f  reached  keforc  thf 
King,  171 7. 
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THE 

PARSOm  DAUGHTER. 

TALE. 

For  the  Ufe  of  pretty  Girls  with  final 
Fortunes^ 


"    facilh  difcenfus  Jverui 
Sed  revocare  Gradus  — — * 
Hoe  Opus  hie  Labor  eft,  Virg. 


CLOE  z  Country  Vicar's  Daughter, 
Had  many  ufeful  Leflbns  taught  her  ,• 
She  read  rhe  Chapters  ev*ry  Day, 
And  Dffvid*s  Pfalms  by  Heart  could  fay^ 


Would 
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Would  hurry  when  Bell  rung  for  Pray'rs, 
Ready  to  break  her  Neck  down  Stairs ; 
Nor  would  be  abfent  from  ConfeJJion^ 
At  any  Mortal's  Intercefiion  -. 
Wascaution*d  rever  to  be  idle, 
But  cither  read  or  ufe  her  Needle. 
(Thus  was  (he  often  told  her  Duty, 
The  old  Man  knowing  her  a  Beauty 
With  little  Money,  which  the  more 
Expos'd  her  to  become  a  Whore.) 
No  Pains  were  fpar'd  to  make  her  good  t 
But,  ah  !  how  frail  is  Fleih  and  Bloody 
When  to  the  wide  World  left  ak>ne. 
No  Will  to  follow,  but  its  own  ? 
For  tho*  flie  promis'd  very  fair, 
While  underneath  her  Father's  Care^ 
Yet  (be,  as  foon  as  Dad  was  dead, 
Grew  weary  of  her  Maidenhead ^ 
Refolving  ftrait  to  be  a  Bride, 
And  tafte  of  Pleafures  yet  untry'd  j 
But  ftili  intends  to  guard  her  Honour, 
Whatever  Longings  are  upon  her  j 
Having  been  taught,  that  Fornic^fion 
Is  a  great  Sin,  tho*  much  in  Falhion. 
With  this  Defign,  to  Town  (he  came, 
Where  wicked  Nelly  heard  her  Fame  f 
Nelly  !  of  all  her  Sex  the  worft  j 
Nelly  \  by  Hundreds  daily  curft, 

Whom 
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Whom  fhe  by  Artifice  had  won, 
To  fell  themfelves,  and  be  undone. 
(Before  we  any  farther  go, 
'Tis  fit  her  Character  we  Ihow.) 

A  Bawd  fhe  is  of  great  Renown, 
Well  known  to  ev'ry  Rake  io  Town  f 
All  Batchelors  that  ufe  her  Houfe, 
May  have  each  Night  a  difF*rent  Spoufe.. 
Without  th»intolerable  Fetter, 
Of  being  link'd  for  Worfe  or  Better. 
No  married  Man,  but  there  may  find 
Variety,  when  fo  inclia'd. 

She  has  a  ruby  Ihinrng  Face, 
Which  fome  may  think  th'Effedl  of  Gracci- 
As  Mofes  when  the  moft  enlighten'd, 

So  much  the  more  his  Vifage  brighten'd  f  ? 

For  (he  can  counterfeit  Devotion, 
And  of  Religion  has  this  Notion, 
That  doubtlefs  That  muft  be  the  Beft, 
Which  with  moft  Eafe  will  make  her  blelt  f 
That  where  Indulgences  are  given, 
Is  fure  the  neareft  Way  to  Heaven* 

Oh !  happy  thofe,  who  in  a  Trice, 

Thus  free  themfelves  of  ev'ry  Vice  i 
Can  fin  afrefti,  and  runo*Score, 
And  reckon  for  v/hat's  paftno  more. 

With 
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With  Origen  (he  hopes  Salvation, 

Believing  there  is  no  Damnation  j 

But  Whores,  and  Rogues,  and  Bawds  {hail  be 

BleiTed  to  all  Eternity. 

Small  Need  of  any  Pains  and  Care, 

Of  Watching,  Falling,  daily  Pray'r, 

If  ev'ry  Sinner,  fpite  of  Fate, 

Muft  enter  at  the  narrow  Gate. 

And  tho*  becaufe  her  Deeds  are  evil, 
She  chufes  Darknefs  like  a  Devil, 
Vet  will  (he  light  her  little  *  Sodom^ 
On  f  Tenth  of  June^  from  Top  to  Bottom  i 
Wilhing  to  fee  the  Difl(>lution 
Of  all  our  Laws  and  Conltita-ion  j 
For  if  this^eyernment  might  ceafe, 
She  might  be  fure  to  bawd  in  Peace : 
Knowing  there  would  be  *^  Toleration 
For  whoring  in  a  Popilh  Nation. 

See  loves  Sachev'rell  in  her  Heart, 
And  never  fails  to  take  his  Part; 
Blindly  believes  whate*er  he  faid. 
More  than  the  Tejiament  or  Creed  ^ 

Thinks 

*  Her  Houfe  fo  call'd  for  its  Wickcdnefs. 

f  Pretender*^  Birth-day. 

*#  The  Reaf  3n  why  Women  are  for  the  Pretender* 
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Thinks  him  the  Church's  beft  Support, 
Tho*  PrieJ}  and  Punk  care  equal  for'f. 

She  could  prove  pimping  was  no  Shame, 
For  iS*    ■        h  pimp'd  for  y^  m  j 

That  Inceft  is  a  trivial  Matter, 
Since  pious  Z— /  carefs'd  his  Daughter  j 
That  Whoring  is  a  lawful  Trade, 
Since  ev'ry  Thing  for  Ufe  is  made  j 
And  that  it  can  be  no  Abufe, 
To  put  Things  to  their  proper  Ufe. 

With  Cloe  foon  (he  got  acquainted^ 
And  all  her  former  Virtues  tainted  y 
Taking  Advantage  of  her  Want, 
She  often  to  her  thus  would  cant; 
What,  the*  ail  fuch  as  cannot  tarry 
Rather  than  burn  are  bid  to  marry^ 
Yet  if  none  tafted  Love's  Delight, 
But  thofe  who  lawfully  come  by't, 
Many  a  Girl  might  burn  to  Tinder, 
Before  (lie'd  meet  a  Man  would  mind  her, 
If  {he'd  be  nothing  but  a  Wife, 
To  have,  and  hold,  during  her  Life. 
It  feems  but  Reafon  good,  therefore  ; 
Rather  than  burn,    to  play  the  Whore : 
This  Talent  to  our  Sex,    kind  Heav'n, 
To  be  made  Ufe  of,  fure  has  giv'n. 


Ought 
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Ought  not  thofe  Ladies  then  to  boaft, 
That  have  improved  it  the  molt ; 
Not  like  a  Nun  (hut  up  in  Abby, 
Their  Talents  in  a  Napkin  lay  by  j 
For  doubtlefs,  to  conceal  one's  Light 
Under  a  Bulhel,  is  not  right. 
Then,  as  St.  ?aul  fays  (mind  the  Letter) 
Thofe  who  don't  marry,  do  whai^s  better  j 
Which  plainly  mult  fome  j^  \m^\y^ 
I  fee  no  Reafon  to  deny. 
The  Adlion  you  will  guefs  with  Eafc, 
*Tis  in  your  Pow*r  whene'er  you  pleafe. 

Then  prithee,  Cloe^  be  advisM ; 
Good  Offers  fliould  not  be  defpis'd; 
A  prefent  Settlement  accept, 
And  Where's  the  Harm  of  being  kept? 
That  Norwich  Crape  and  humble  Pattin, 
You'll  change  for  Coach  and  Gown  of  Sattin, 
Flounc'd  Petticoats,  with  Heads  of  Mecklin^ 
Fine  Fans,  a  Watch,  and  other  Tackling. 
Ah  ?  why  ihould  fo  Divine  a  Creature 
Negled  the  choiceft  Gift  of  Nature  ? 

Too  eafy,  Cloe  quickly  proves, 
Perfuaded  to  the  Thing  Ihe  loves  j 
Thought  all  was  Reafon  Ntlly  faid, 
And  Folly  ftill  to  live  a  Maid  j 

When 
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When  flie  might  purchafe  Wealth  and  Pleafure 

By  parting  with  an  ufelefs  Treafure  j 

She  foon  forgets  to  fay  her  Pray'rs, 

And  learns  to  pradtife  Coquet  Airs  j 

Hates  Sermons,  which  in  former  Days 

She  lov'd,  as  Prudes  do  bawdy  Plays ^ 

Left  off  the  Reading  heavy  Chapters, 

And  only  relifh'd  melting  Raptures, 

Such  as  (he  met  with  In  Romances, 

Where  dying  Lovers  fall  in  Trances: 

And  now  upon  her  Toilet's  feen 

A  RochiJieTy  and  Anetirie -^ 

The  Works  of  Ovid's  am'rous  Pen 

She  reads,  admires,  and  reads  again, 

Thinking  it  would  more  uieful  prove^. 

To  ftudy  his  foft  Art  of  Love,  t.^ 

Then  what  dull  Patriarchs  us'd  to  do 

Three  or  four  thoufand  Years  ago. 

The  glided  Profpefl:  gay  appears,. 
And  feems  to  promife  happy  Years  j 
A  thoufand  Pleafures  fill  her  Mind, 
Nor  fees  (he  Want  and  Shame  behind  ,• 
Confiders  not  with  how  much  Hafte 
Her  Youth  and  blooming  Beauty  wafte  ,* 
That  when  the  Date  of  Charms  are  out, 
The  Wheel  of  Fortune  turns  about, 
And  thofe  who  were  at  firft  but  poor. 
Leaves  often  lower  than  before  i 


Which 
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'Which  (he  at  laft  expcrienc'd  true, 
(Her  happy  Days,  alas !  were  few) 
Grown  pale  and  thin,  with  hollow  Eyes, 
No  mere  her  faded  Charms  entice  j 
She  in  her  Summer  took  no  Care 
For  Age  and  Wrinkles  to  prepare  i 
Therefore  when  dropt  by  keeping  Cullies, 
Became  a  Prey  to  needy  Bullies  j 
And  now  in  Allies  Centry  ftands< 
To  get  her  Living  by  her  Hands  ^ 
She  lays  on  Ptint  as  thick  as  Butter, 
To  hide  in  either  Cheek  a  Gutter, 
Which  pinching  Poverty  and  Care, 
Poxes  and  Time,  have  fixed  there. 

She  that  when  Young  would  blufli  to  hear 
A  Word  unfit  for  Maiden  Ear, 
Will  now  talk  Bawdy  with  the  Beft, 
And  fancy  every  Oath  a  Jefti 
She  that  was  once  as  jull  as  any, 
Now  picks  a  Pocket  for  a  Penny  -, 
And  then,  to  filence  (harp  Remorfe 
For  what  is  paft,    or  Fear  of  worfe, 
She  finds  a  Way  that's  moft  effedlual, 
And  drowns  her  Senfes  intellediual. 


MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

FRom  hence  let  Females  learn  to  fliun 
Thofe  Wiles  which  Cloe  have  undone  > 
Not  to  be  fool/d  by  promis'd  Blifs, 
Of  fancy'd  Joys,  and  Happlnefs. 
Sin  is  but  flightly  varnifli'd  o'er  j 
Rather  be  virtuous,  tho*  poor  i 
For  fuch  a  Wonder's  rarely  known, 
As,  ^  lewd  Woman  honefi  grown* 

So,  when  a  River's  rapid  Courfi? 
O'crflows  its  Banks  with  mighty  FoKe^ 
Then  all  Endeavours  are  in  vain, 
To  turn  it  to  its  Bounds  agaia. 


THE 
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Ladies  Tutor  : 

O    R, 

INSTRUCTIONS 

For  Making  LATIN  VERSeS, 

Hexameter  &  Pentameter 

Which  fhall  be  good  Senfe,  true 
Concord,  and  ri^ht  Verfe,  according 
to  all  the  Rules  of  P  r  o  s  o  d  i  a  : 

Eyen  by  Thofey  who  do  not  underfland  the 
eafieft  Word  in  Latin. 
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Tie  following  TABLES  are  con- 
trived to  make  Hexameter 
Latin  Ferfes. 

Obferve  tlefe  federal  DlreBions  follotvtng, 

1.  rj  V  E  R  y  Vcrfe  made  by  thefe  Tables,  will 
1\  be  an  Hexamstvr  Verfe,  and  will  be  made 
up  of  juft  fix  Latin  Words. 

II.  When  you  are  about  to  make  any  Verfe  by 
tbefe  Tables,  you  muft  write  dovrn  upon  a  Piece  of 
Paper,  any  fix  of  the  nine  Figures  at  Pleafure. 

in.  Thefe  fix  Figures  are  fo  many  refpedive  Keys 
\.o  the  fix  Tables. 

IV.  When  you  have  wrote  down  fix  Figures,  you 
begin  with  the  firft  Figure  on  the  Left  Hand,  and 
proceed  on  to  the  Right  i  the  firlt  Figure  be- 
longs to  the  firil  Table,  the  fecond  Figure  to  the  fe- 
cond  Table,  and  fo  on  through  the  Six. 

V.  Whatever  Number  each  Figure  exprefies,  yoa 
Hiult  count  the  firft  vSquare  in  the  TaMe  it  belongs 
to,  one  more^  (except  the  Figure  happens  to  be  9, 
and  then  the  firll  Square  begins  as  i)  as  for  Exam- 

1  pie, 
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pie,  the  Figures  I  propofe,  (hall  be  571429,'  here 
the  firft  Figure  on  the  Le{t  Hand  is  5,  then  I  call 
the  firft  Square  in  the  firft  Table  6,  and  fo  pro- 
ceed, always  Hopping  at  the  ninth  Square,  fetting 
down  the  firft  Letter  a  Capital,  as  the  firft  Letter  in 
the  firft  Word  in  the  Line,  which  is  here  //",  then 
proceed  with  the  next  Square  immediately  follow- 
ing i/,  calling  it  one,  ftill  fetting  down  the  Letter 
which  is  in  the  ninth  Square,  which  is  here  r»,  and 
fo  proceed  till  the  ninth  Square  is  blank,  which 
fhews  you  that  the  Word  is  ended,  and  the  firft 
Word  ou:  of  the  firft  Table  will  appear  to  be 
Horrida. 

And  fo  proceed  in  the  fame  Manner  with  the  fe- 
cond  Figure  7,  and  fecond  Table,  and  the  ^fecond 
Word  will  be  /tgna  .•  ■■  And  the  third  Figure  i, 
will  produce   out  of   the    third  Table   the  Word 

falam. The  fourth  Figure  4,  will  produce  from 

the   fourth  Table  the   Word  froducunt.  ■  The 

fifth  Figure  ?.,  will  produce  out  of  the  fifth  Table 

the  Word  agmina. The  fixth  Figure  being  9, 

1  begin  with  the  flpft  Square  in  the  fixth  Table,  as  i, 
and  fo  on,  an4  it  produces  the  Word  fava.  So  that 
the  whole  Lin^  is, 

Horrida  Jigna  falam  frodacunt  agmina  fceva. 


N.  B.  After  the  fame  Method,  by  the  dlfFerent 
Changes  of  the  nine  Digits,  may  be  made 
out  of  thefe  Tables  300,000  Verfes  and  up- 
wards. 


I.  TA- 
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III.  TABLE. 
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VI.   TABLE. 
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The  Number  368125  will  produce 
Martia   damna  fequi  franarrunt  agmina  acerha. 

The  Number  987654  will  produce 
Effera  fata  forts  fromittunt  verbera  frava. 

The  Number  258374  will  produce 
Barbara  b:lla  ftqui  monjirabunt  focula  farva. 


Ibe  following  Tables  are  contrived  to  make 
Pentameter  Verfes. 

THE  Manner  of  Operation  for  Pentameters^  is 
the  very  fame  with  that  of  Hexameters^  with 
this  Difference— that  fix  Figures  were  required,  for 
iix  Words,  out  of  the  fix  Tables,  and  herefive'Fi- 
gures  are  only  requir'd,  for  five  Words,  out  of  the 
five  Tables. 

EXAMPLE. 
The  Number  99999  will  produce 
Noxia  frocurant  ajira  maligna  mihi, 

I.  TABLE. 


/ 

r 

r 
r 
i 

a 

a 
e 

d 
a 
i 

P 
m 

r 

i 

t 

a 

e 

t 
0 

f 
s 

i 

s 

m 

i 

f 
a 
a 
e 

t 

r 
r 
i 
c 
e 

t 
u 
X 

i 

a 

t 
0 
r 
a 
d 
a 

n  ^ 

t 
u 

h 

a 

e 

d 

7 

0 
d 

€ 

J 

Gentleman  and  Lady's  Library,     ipp 

U.    T  A  B  L  F. 


p 

r 
n 

T 

i 
m 
m 

P 

c 

P 

p 

c 

0 

c 

s     P 

r 

^ 

r 

e 

0 

I 

r 

£ 

f 

u 

0 

i 

r 

5 

n 

n 

g 

0 

s 

s 

C 

s 

n 

c 

t 

c 
u 

I 

i 

I 

i 

u 

a 
i 

r 

d 

c 

c 
m 

f 

r 

b 

u 

i 

a 

u 

b 

u 

n 

u 

a 

e 

c 

n 

n 
ft 

u 
t 

n 

t 

n 

n 

r 

a 

5 

t 

t 

a 

n 

t 

5 

t 

s 

5 

s 

t 

t 

s 

r 

S 

s 

s 

A 


100    The  CURIOSITY:  Or^ 
in.  Table. 


/     a 

V 

V 

d 

T" 

/ 

a 

a 

u 

c 

n 

T 

a 

i 
r 

t 

e 
c 

t 

i 
c 
r 

a 

a 

a 

r 

s 

r 

t 

m 
r 

e    ] 

t 

a 

a 

a 

e 

e 

a 

a 

a 
e 

a 

IV.  Tablf. 


d 

P 

P 

n 

c  1  s 

m 

s 

a 

0 

m 

i 

e 

0 

d 
t 

n 
t 

1 

5 

u 

r 

e 

r 

u 

0 

i 

0 

f 

u 

P 

I 

n 

I 

a 

e 

e 

e 

i 

i 

^ 

n 

e 

n 

r 

5 

s 

S 

a 

d 

r 
a 

e 

d 
a 

e 

b 

t 

t 
a 

n 

e 

— 

a 

V 

a  \r 

a 

a 

e 

e 

e 

e 

Gentleman  and  Lady's  Library,     loi 
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156789  will  produce, 
Jmtroha  concluduttt  aSia  dolofa  mihi» 

And  contrary,  pS'jds,  will  produce, 
i^oxia  profflahunt  aSa  froUrva  viris. 

By  the  Variety  of  Changes  in  the  nine  Digits, 
thefe  TABLES  will  produce  between  2  and  300 
000  Pentameter  Verfes* 


FINIS. 


Errata,  Pa^e  62,  /or  can,  read  can' 


BOOKS  Printed  for  James  Hodges^ 
at  the  Looking- Glafs^  on  London* 
Bridge. 

1,  TT    Etters  written  by  a  Turkifh  Spy,  in  8  Vol.  x^vciO. 

■  ^  Price  bound  i  I. 

"■"^  z.  A  Colledtion  ©f  Novels  and  Tales  of  the 
Fairies.  Written  by  that  celebrared  Wit  of  France,  the 
Counteft  d'Anois.  'I  he  Third  Edition.  Tranflated  from  the 
Beft  Edition  of  the  Original  French.  By  Several  Hands. 
In  Three  Neat  Pocket  Volumes,  i  zmo.    Price  7  s,  6  d. 

^.  Poems  on  feveral  Occafions,  by  Stephen  Duck.  To 
which  is  prefixed,  AnAccount  of  the  Author,  by  J.Spence, 
Profeffor  of  Poetry  inthe  Univerfity  of  oynn  in  a  Npat 
Pocket  Volume  in  iimo.  Price  as.  6  d.  The  Same  is 
alio  beautifully  printed  in  8vo.    Price  4  s. 

4.  The  SYren:  Containing,  -A  Colledion  of  430  of  the 
inofl  celebrated  Englifh  and  Scotch  Songs.  The  Second 
Edition,  with  the  Addition  of  many  New  Songs.  In  a  neat 
Pocket  Vol.  limo.    Price  bound  as. 

5.  Paradi{e  Regained  :  A  Poem  in  Four  Books.  To  which 
is  added,  Samfbn  Agoniftes,  and  Poems  on  Several  Occali- 
on?.  With  a  Tradiate  on  Education*  The  Author,  John 
Milton.     i2.mo.    Price  bound  3  s. 

6.  Nuptial  Dialogues  and  Debates,  or  an  Ufeful  Profpe6t 
of  the  Felicities  and  Diicomforts  of  a  Married  Life,  inci- 
dent to  all  Degrees,  from  the  1  hrone  to  the  Cottage.  By 
Edward  Ward.  The  Third  Edition,  Adorned  with  a  new 
Set  of  Cutts,  2  Vol.  izmo.  Price  bound  6  s. 

7.  Poems  on  Several  Occafions.  By  the  Rev.  Mr.  John 
Pomfret :  Containing,  i.  The  Choice.  2..  Love  triumphant 
over  Reaibn.  3.  Cruelty  and  Luft.  4.  On  the  Divine  At- 
tributes. 5.  A  Profpeft  of  Death.  6.  On  the  Conflagration 
and  Laft  Judgment.  The  Ninth  Edition  correfted.  With 
fbme  Account  of  his  Life  and  Writings.  To  which  is  add- 
ed, His  Remains.    Price  2  s. 

8.  Ovid's  Metamorphofes,  in  15  Book?,  made  Engliilt 
by  feveral  Hands.  Adorned  with  Cuts.  The  Third  Edi- 
tion with  great  Improvements.  By  Mr.  Sewell,  in  2,  neat 
Pocket  Vol.    Price  s^-  6  d. 

9.  Love-Letters  between  a  Nobleman  and  his  Sifter. 
With  the  Hiftory  of  their  Adventures,  I'he  Sixth  Editi- 
on, i  Vol,  umo.    Pric-e  55.  6  d. 

10.  A 


BOOKS  printed  for  James  Hodges. 

10.  A  New  DJfcourfe  on  Trade,  by  Sir  Jofiah  Child,BarC. 
Price  3  s. 

11.  An  Introduflion  to  Geography,  by  Wayof  Quefti- 
on  and  Anfwer,  particularly  defigned  for  the  U(e  of  Schools, 
tranflated  and  improved  from  the  laft  Edition  of  Mr.  Hub- 
iier*«  Geography,  written  Originally  in  German.  Pr.as.  6d, 

14.  The  Laboratory  :  Or,  School  of  Arts.  In  which  are 
feithfully  exhibited  and  fully  explain'd  a  Variety  of  Curi- 
ous and  Valuable  Experiments  in  Refining,  Calcining,MelC> 
ing,  Aflayirg,  Cafting,  Allaying,  and 'i  oughening  Gold, 
with  feveral  other  Curiofiries  relating  to  Gold  and  Silver, 
8vo.    Price  bound  Four  Shillings. 

I  J.  The  Art  of  Painting  in  Miniature  j  Teaching  the 
Speedy  and  Perfect  Acquifition  of  that  Art  without  a 
Mafter,  by  Rules  fb  eafy,  and  in  a  Method  fb  natural  as 
to  render  this  Charming  Art  univerfally  attainable.  The 
Second  Edition,  Corrected.  Done  from  the  Original  French, 
jPrice  18.  6  d. 

14.  A  General  Introduction  to  Trade  and  Bufinefs  :  Or, 
The  Young  Merchant's  and  Tradefman's  Magazine.  Being 
an  Afliftant  to  Youths,  on  their  leaving  Sch<K)l  and  Enter- 
ing on  Apprenticefhipj  defign'd  to  prevent  their  loHng 
the  Leammg  they  have  acquired,  and  calculated  for  a  ge- 
neral Introduction  progreltively  through  the  Various 
Branches  of  1  rade  and  Merchandize.  '1  he  Second  Editi- 
on, with  large  Additions  and  Improvements,  particularly, 
a  New  Treatift  of  Merchants  Accompts :  Or,  The  Italian 
Method  of  Book-keeping,  Explained  and  Exemplified.  By 
William  Markham,  Author  of  the  Introduftion  to  Spelling 
and  Reading  Englifli.    Price  bound  as.  6  d. 

15.  The  Gentleman's  and  Builder's  Repofitory  :  or  Ar- 
chite£lure  dilplay'dj  The  Second  Edition,  with  large  Ad- 
ditions, and  a  new  Frontifpiece,  curioufly  engraved,  re- 
prefenting  the'  intended  Manfion-Houl^  for  the  Lord-Ma- 
yors of  the  City  of  London,  by  E.  Hoppus,  Surveyor, 
Price  bound  los. 

16.  The  Builder's  Guide,  and  Gentleman  and  Trader's 
AfTiftant .-  Or,  A  Univerfal  Magazine  of  Table*.  By  W. 
Salmon.     Price  3  s. 

17.  The  Country  Builder's  EHima tor  :  Or,  Architeft's 
Companion,  by  W.  Salmon.  1  he  Second  Edition  correc- 
ted, with  large  Additions.  By  E.  Hoppus,  Surveyor.  Pr. 
bound  IS.  6  d. 

18.  The  Builder's  Chcft-Book  :  Or,  A  Compleat  Key  to 
the  Five  Orders  of  Architefture.    By   B.  Langlcy.    The 
Second  Edicion.    To  which  is  added  (never  belore  print- 
ed) 


BOOICS  printed  for  James  Hodges. 

ed)  Geometrical  Rules  made  ea{y,  for  theUfe  of  Mecha- 
tdcks,  concern'd  in  BuildJiigs.    By  Ilaac  Gadfdon.  Pr.  a  s. 

19.  A  Compleat  Treatife  of  Menfuration,  in  all  its 
Branches  5  Containing,  many  New  and  NecdTary- Im- 
provements, in  a  much  more  ea{y  and  familiar  Manner, 
than  any  hitherto  extant.  By  J.  Kobertfbn.  Price  bound 
a  s.  6  d. 

^©.  The  Works  of  Mr.  W.  Tan  fur.  In  two  Parts.  I.  A 
Compleat  Melody,  of  Harmony  of  Sion.  Pr.  bound  3  s. 
Part  II.  The  Melody  of  the  Heart,  or,  7  he  Pfalmift's  Poc- 
ket Companion.  Pr.  bound  i  s,  6  d.  or  both  bound  toge- 
ther, 4  s.  6  d. 

21.  Sacred  Mirth:  or,  The  Pious  SouPs  Daily  Delight. 
By  W.  Tanfur.    Price  1  s. 

ai.  A  New  Guide  to  Geography,  for  the  Ufe  of  Schools. 
Price  IS.  6  d. 

23.  Stereometry;  or,  The  Art  of  Gauging  made  eafy, 
by  Thomas  Everard,  E^;  The  Tenth  Edition  corre6ted, 
with  very  large  and  ufeful  Additions,  by  G.  Leadbepter. 
Price  2.  s.  6  d. 

44.  The  inAruftor,  or.  The  Young  Man's  Beft  Compa- 
nion.    By  Geo.  Fifhcr,  Pr.  ».  s.  «  d. 

15.  Sir  Samuel  Morel^nd's  Vade  Mecum  :  Or,  Neceffary 
Pocket  Companion,  containing.  Tables  ready  caft  up.  The 
Fourteenth  Edition.    Price  bound  2  s. 

2.6.  A  New  Deftription  of  all  the  Counties  in  England 
and  Wales.    Price  bound  is.  6  d. 

27.  The  Art  of  Englilh  Poetry.  By  Edward  Byflie, 
Gent.  The  Eighth  Edition  correfted.  In  two  Neat  Poc- 
ket Volumes,  izrao.    Price  bound  5  s. 

2.8.  Geography  Anatomiz'd,  or,  the  Geographical  Gram- 
mar :  Being,  A  Short  and  Exaft  Analyfis  of  the  Whole 
Body  of  Modern  Geography  enlarged,  and  a  Sett  of  Maps, 
by  Mr.  Senex.  By  Pat.  Gordon,  M.  A.  and  F.  R.  S.  Pr. 
bound  5  s. 

29.  Ihe  Young  Mathematician's  Guide  :  Being,  A  plain 
and  eafy  Introduftion  to  the  Mathematicks.  in  Five  Parts. 
The  Second  Edition,  Corre^ed  by  the  Author,  JoTinWard, 
Price  bound  ^^^ 

30.  The  Koyal  Diftionary  Abridged  j  in  two  Parts. 
I.  French  and  Englifh.  II.  Englilh  and  French.  By  Mr. 
A.  Boyer,  8vo.  Price  bound  7  s. 

31.  Expofitory  Notes,  with  Praftical  Obfervations  on 
the  New  l^ftament.  i  he  I'enth  Edition,  carefully  cor- 
refted.    By  W.  Burkit,  Folio.    Price  bound  1 1.  5». 
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